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4 FlKST LINBS OK THB POBMS CONTAlIfED IN THIS WORK. 

Bj BlTtldlt ffioogt. 

ECLOGUES. 

t. SyfK Platia namiitint te /!ami,0 frtndc Aminlat dtart, 3 

^ M^lhnaU.gsfldtvfatyiplaint.axdUl tatrlardxtaxlft. 3 

3. A fitatatuii vttthtr Coridon, tauifyttt to kepe tlufyttdt. 3 

4. O God. Iliat^^iyi gulden Gleit.alurililnfngiluLftt da iit»il, 4 

5. Sian dolrfii! Iking tian ii at hand thy oruxltMaimct Jslk diclatt, « 

6. O Fauilm, viAarH atimt Ikt ml, n/ Shi/kardts llrrr Hal kift. . ; 

7. Simnu iktfkard gecid and tkBU, Ihal liait yll lucki in leta. 5 

8. tUtsratltiuTitax/jtTaiilxiitl kii BcawuM sn tartk ds beali. IS 

EPITAPHS. 

9. W\tn btmlyxk hnjyZt, and ragg gfwar in CtlHvnyth **» ts Argait. 6 

II. Tit iawtyt turn, yal Mart tBtvtt made Emu ts aandtr mucAr. ■ 7 
o-StiMrOiiJlrlyngmrrldhrmalliUngx/adr. 

SONNETS. A-c. 
X3. Acatu nti Gad, yf/aticitftHd, do matu Iky^olywk braymt, 
14. Ai o/t w / rmemirt xuiA my ulf. . 

16. FareanU Ikunftrlyli unit, t*at Brtittufynl tul/inatdt. 

17. Frt./yt. I Iclkr le ittalu nrr^l than tny lial, 
iG. G^nt Monty rm, tait Fttndikyp who it lyil, 

K. Iftkott canst ^anuh Id^ndu, Cvfidttt Attpr Is bnJkt. . 

ai. Jtslfrtm lluhit\CilhirianHyU,iior/niiKlliatLadieilltnm. 

33. No vayner Ikynf thtr can bt/tnnd umyd this vale afstryfr. 

3-i. Oftnd A^^liim.siioundtrtfmy Hart. 

ff. QldsSocraUM^^^tostwysdffmsdydtxaU. 

3S- Ons mnsyngt IH I sat, md candlt tumynfft byt. 

96. ragyi^ Stas, asid tny^ly Htfhims nmi. 

SSynti I ta bi^ iaui lyvtd in tasH, and Himljfr but oftht. 
Sanu mtn it tatailrdmu, tlal vhU can talis. 
19. Swtts Muts Irll mr, vktT is my imrl lietm. . 
3a Sytk Fortunt fauturts nai and ai Ayngs baekvard go. 
31. TInfyUd aordtiyal/rom Iky mentk iidjitvi. 
3K Tki rrtltltti VJCI Ikal kapptns vnts mtn, 
3J. Tktkaffytltlyftlkalktri^kaiu. 
ii. Tit liOiia- mtlt, Ikai 1 tnslayndt in Ot. 
35. Tkt ^ItU Byrdi. Ikt ttndtr Marljtn. 
Jfi. Tkt hull Fysi, Ikat in tkt sirtmi 
37. Tkt Mftti ayt, and will tkey mat 
^ Tktfftntrtna.tktmtnlbat. 
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CUPIDO CONQUERED. 
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I. lilitnBciitiin. 
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TUtmirr, 


mrUflo/i 


MstkyByrdtlfyndt. . 



aioanlrti ftriJ^I^ 

48. ItanBtairsidCupidi Dart; ntr finia cantnd ^y^. 

49. Tkt lack tflaimrmayrHS Ikt mind. 

JO. Tkt Mtunlainti kit, tkt ilutlryng v^ds; IktJluds.yiRBCit 
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NOTES of the Lifb mi Writincs 



BARNABE GOOGE. 
His fuTname is alfo vaiioufly fpelt Goehe, Goghe, Goiuhe, &c. 



c was printed At Venice pn luuUted IjlLEi : 



. . axiigiat<i^l\itZoi.\ic. Ztdiaaa 

- -- ■ ■■■ trillim^m Fnrarix Oiuin 

lulonlo Hercules [1. d'Etu, 

•K iiapreuiDD, to vhicb I'homas Stauraniu preyed a ^w vcises. Mjlt- 
JI PjijlgeiiLiis i> believed lo be »n anagiam fol Pi«io Aogelo ManwUi, 

Goiie'ioia»cdouiitofhim«p. 13. Despiie iu belngpuloo the Indeihy 
tbe CeuDcil of Trent : mora than twenty editiou of this celehnted Envectiva 
have been pvblnbed in Ijitin and other languagu : mcludLna two Latin edi- 
liDU at Baste in 155a and 1557. which Googe may have used in bi» tnuab- 
tion and another al London in .579. 
1SB8. Fu. as. Thonui Kiichmeycr « Naogeotpis [b. liir—d, 39 Dee 

entitled RipdPafatici, the piefau of wliich ii dated » Feb-i 



1»S. #gfa. i;. Sijattti] ■ncnli* tn thi tIjtDiu. 
1609. Skft, a second edition of Rigni Pafiiiiciyi publiihcd at Basle. 

'"' °*'lation'of Senco.-! K^J/f^the ^^^ of^hic"»L finidied 
meet Seneca, vhlle m a dreailif n^om^he thi^^d'dnsiu.'^lT^lu'^ni an 

A iahtna loHf Vpietk Fi it is iAat riier afft Jfolht cratu 

Ana TB^ thalftrauruit ijt tky bttws, mort iud^em*itt ov^t UMaitt 
TMgitl! tsA^H grttndr yearts iktrtby HO IhaiOu may kap€ to viynnt. 
TlisH iHit damt Nalurt yil hath HlU w htani vfftn my ckjnau 
Craait tAii tkmfert sj ffrautr agr^ and jiun ofgrtater skill 
FkU mimj it thJtt itiltr can, ^id tcmt ftrha^ tliat niU. 
Bultftkymtibtratktrhfnl ayffagmanimitt trr^reiu. 
And Ikinkll Out tUn limtdmimftTkapl it ikallbtkinu. 



_-, „ysrJit a/'oHught to tfiend* tluyr tymt, fot whtrt Mia 

AnO^neit tjitii dor TViarmt : vkemr xkt Haik tanffkl to ^ .. . . , .. 

/■ LyiKolnii tnxt and Ttmfiii ttiaym, Graytt Inm and eliir mo. 



to fOHt witk fitttt 

, .aHdoll>rrmi>, 

Tkon tkall Iktmfvndt mkou fayn/uU fin thy vrrv lIuiU flevtviu », 
Tluit HtJfenun tlum nxmldtl ntUmrrnt luxdlaiut/il ihtmfitr to urithi. 
Ana alt Ikoir uaorit lailk ttattty itytt, and tatdly iraa ftndilt, 
Tktn xhiUt tktuaitluulfiitamiNiirtki, a&ii moorkokii ailli diiflayri. 



To it ittvttt ai Pallia mu, ifmigklit lomt hit brxynt. 

Whoit Myrrear dolh el Magiilrain, proclaymi tltmaltj 
AHdtMtrt tiapnsli BlMsdnilu it by nanu ana iktiykj* 
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3 Writings of B. Googb. 






And ffrtatar gracK in EvgtyjAt gmtt, ts ^worthy aittkon nam*, 

"■ '■ ' " - ■■Mlitsllr,rrfarttlkalnmtulir)f€ 

vnbt.andZedSattofWi. 

Bahnaby QaofiK, ton of Robot Googe, esq. recorder of iUncoln, br 
Uu-Earel his wife, dauehter of Sir John MhiiicU, vhs bom In or aboul 1540, 
■I Alvinglutn. LincDlnihiie. He was »me lime 9 member of Clinit'i CoUegc 

■lu of Hew CottegE, Oif[>rd. Upon luving colIef;e. he iiavelled Ilmugh 
FnuKC to SpuiL . . . . By hii wife fae had issue Mallhev ; Tbomu ; 
Robert FerliiworAnSDnla'CDlIege.Oifbid: Bsnubi'. muier of MudiOeii 
College, Cambridge; Ftimcij; William; Anne; Miry, Cuoftr. AOrx. 
Cantab. li. 3^ £d. iB;8. 
USB. Thelirst of the truulitioni of Seneca: TVvaf, by T. Hey- 

UMO. An. or M av.' ^ere Is liie following entiy In Ihe SutioBcr'l Rtgiilen 
" Recevyd of Rauie newbery, far hi* Wcmiw fnr nrintina nf a 
bokc called palLcnKCDiul, andhe ef 

1 D ,-.11;-. «■_. .. »^ I ^ ^^_ , 

. _ , .U melt Chrittian fctl Marallta 

PaJiiattiiiizcalitiiTtiBZoDiAK.it or Lin Nniol]i tmnilaltd tut 1/ Laiitt 
inu Knglrtk. This (dilioD. which we hue been unable to gee, Mr. ColUer 
states, b Bibtioffrafikicai Cataloptr^ "This is one of the rarest poetical 
worlLS in our langiLage ; ve never had an opportunity of feeing more uan the 
enemplar before ns« and nur belief is that only one other copy is In existence" 
ri. SB. Ell. iMs. Mr. Collier alio itatei that it a dedicated to hli grajid- 
mother lady Hates, and also to William Cromer, Thomas Honywood and 
Ralph Heimund Esquires. Herbert stales that he styles this piece, ' Ihe firM 



ert Gitspe a erittffltil eayntt fiatk fottr, rrpcrlttk 



boke called pallcnKCDiul, andhe ecirelb to the h* 

iP. Collier. £jrtratti,^c. l £. Ed. iM. 
Pint tkrt Beta pf tlu mat ChruH^n p. 



w- . , 

Amdd l*t iHtranna e/tktfradtt e/Catriairm ht ilodt. 
Andd i s t aa t t far /rem him atbay^iMU Marstwthfiery modi. 



Wka ttt^Ut tkrt/taiani Iriti e/lia/t. byrt/l tki gmmd a/ gnnt, 

Tlu Uuh safpPforiaki tlit hvmgli and d€fi lir roti it luld 

Whm lUwn amongtit my boktt I iM* and chu I ereniked/cr ceil, 

Faytt Lad^i synt mtkilaUly ilrfi alefi 1 might btksld, 

1h nvtntett eyrt of comely grait, fmdhokts in kjtnd Ikey hart. 

With LanTtll Uaf, tkiyr iradti twrr rrvnmd, a ligM lo ™ hut ran. 

1 HiK Iklm conn and vf I row. ax dcmly m<mcd to miiU 

Tkfie Itarmd tfimfka, axd dirani J fall btftrt tluyr ctmelyfaU. 

Thii ladyfyrsl began to ipt^kt, and tkut ker mfrdii to frame. 
Stand vfi yong man, yuatk eke, diefialck^ and take tky fen in hand, 
Wryte Ikeu t\e cinil warrei aeid broylt i« aundtnt Latixts land. 

DisHMOyGOOt^lC 



Notes of the Life and Writinbs of B. Gooou. 

ReJiui to English smu t»e laid, lit ia/ly Lxcanri vtra 
Tkt cn^l dbiBHCi n'ld dulfaH mda/Ctian Hale rekia™. 
Mnddnm Iquolk Vtanj) imV* Diat, in Ma mi dt mt vmrng 
To mone my man to terK€ytnr turn* that MaiAfirvfitdo/Sng, 
Andvowed kit watia <mtk me to smto in sKtwat mationa Mitf 
To beat iiiirabi in aarchmefiirth tkt ntBlingtt e/tlusiy. 
Nsf raOier laka in hand qt^ slu.laiui oh mo ful i)u lokal 
Wttk Bnglisk rime to bring to light Arattia tvortky bekaa. 
Deacribe lit aiiriiag ifhtarta aJaw and mauiHftt tutry tni, 
Hrm farad about fivm Eaat to Wistfrvm Wtal to Bast Otjigait. 
Aralua (vnr vdl aitai thtflaiHluiiii Cirdra al Ikty run 
HoKglidtiytttunt OitrraietvktdUati^PhtbtUitakiniiigauit, 
iVhtnu tkt Sxtd Paltad* alar, and vilitnlhtsiiaJiidalhcrt^, 
In htauena i£e among Iht North ^ura brarta Vityr eouraa do fitft 
By Mr ifuttt lilt) tica i/ialt nctint immtrialfami al iaal. 
Mud men Ihin {ftitu Aotddsl dtelart Hunt bloody ianJulafast. 
Tkaaa loorda dtctard wrth ^atuauaU voya, this Lady ktld her itmctt 
Andfirtk tlfon Oim all I aa<a> Ol laaatiaH Ladyfraaai: 
O/ilafurt lal, and Vtmufaa. akt armida mt thought to htau 
AndCaOi^thttalMwaivatkvmraitlwiryltsaograut, 
SialarssutdahtandLaditaallifltntlHamigkitliju, 
ronhomnoartdalklitVHkHtBmtOatktanvtmaydtfint: 
Chrftfalnma^tkiPatlaiim.arKla^irto/tlitirtitrat, 
Without ■wheat ktlpOitiramHtlitda wmld mdAyHgtatU ntitam, 
I am beesmt a aattar hart to rou my Ladita all. 
For him that htanbtfinytuatandtiaavnteltarniitftliraU, 



latr 1 had aina fm, didtrtad tkt craMtdaiiayaa, 

J.-J-. ■•-•'-'— kaatkatmatahauldiaptudtityrdaitt. 

p,t iiUf^lfi a 
'%._ J>utoftht«. 



O/vartHoiit li/e, dtclaritag kpa tiAt 

fn Romisk livtdeht HutdloHge, and PaliHgvn ^ 

It was. Whtrriy ht^ Um aalfl an nirrlaati 



To VulgnrtiecktinHAtiutttuntit that all mfty vndtratamU. 

TolhiilhnallagrHdandiayia.lnitthim that aonht tn *amdi, 

Amaaed thtia I ana^ftrad tkuigtod ladita al (quothlj 

Whaat Clianlta Jama, fir tnarjliia and namt tan neutr dye 

S etumt your tentenet late fronounctd call dock your wtn^atMmt, 

And let not ml laht Ihatinhandt Oat f eau. mol alla.Ha 

In En^andt htrr a hundrtdhtaddea nt 



Take thou thia la 

.._::.:•=?£„.„.. 

And mvatd vikat I beat mi^t do, at laat my fien I tookt 
Comn.mndtd thta to EngSth htart, Oii famous Poets boohe. 
Nov tinea that I haua t&a Btgunnt, you {learned 1 1 reguyrt ! 
IVitk your ditfiraitt or grtat dytdaint ^uenehe not this kyrtdltd^fyrt i 

Soshidl I tktnhtandioellbestomdtaHyfaynts^iikeHaUisdffnt, 
C CfH tiai:h la tti mtiir. 

\JHo ttlaa to shun ye •'^'tri'V sails of mighty JHomna mail, 

. Momut Ihert dolhryde alJlole,mlh icomajJil ionges x/ragit! 
'itk cantred emdtl oftoralkfull words he kaefa Ikefaaaage atrafghL 

1/ Itraigkt on Ikem with irrfuT^oda tka scornful God kefliea. 



WStSt 
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D Writings of B. Googk. 



Bit am cimlntfirT te ntttiu rtpredual Momm 

SylA fmw tktri ii, Ikat maf lit wir BfRhfnean mlitlamj. 

Tlu Itanud tvjrtttt J htart reyuyrt nilA ng&ttr noi to indgt 



1061' In Bbil year there appeared the KCDnd edition of Googe'l 

trauladoa of the Zgdiaau Vitx, conrainiDc the fint sLir 
bodu, EH>, go. and also the fbUowing poem, i^ch Mt. C(i- 

lier Btatea k tut in the fa^t editioD. 

IF Chavtr mm liimlde lot, sAw ntywiKTr ^ni»r, 
HalkftBUytf^U a! Iluil catfit ^amtiml Brului lym, 
i/Homtrt iurt fitirht ifweilt vricu^raisf t^ Gnkts rgsmtnde 
Ifyi^tilimieUiujtamTTKttiit.ifOMiiUrityihlhc/imiuic: 
AUI/uuMwitmatiBtrtllu^matclia/ttn ttfyndt. 
Si KHKh dMt EHrlandJItriilti wn with mtn e/MioB k: 
Stna Ihat migklfindllieirmalB, atat iMamt Aali tA£t m 
Staaia,IJia/t*iu/fiiHu/uiurrvniiciafrrinul.ymrr 
A PMtHut Uurt Ijmul, s*i/ChuUl luH Mrs ko-u: 
ir»r tioa^ ^Ahianam aclii Ib mala im«Krlal/mtm. 
Bnddt vp in Pegue hunt, of Pacta amnciiitlt ilimM! 
A U umutmf t vttm yll he madt, and tioin bait vtteit forrd. 
S^Ot Hamtr, Vi^U, and llu rat mayi lurt lluyr matchti m i 
Ltit Cberill Htt Omat disia^m. In ihall it tKali:Atd ■TvitA itit, 
FrrKhtgood-vtruhtdydmirriaaftter pf gotdg (I trevjrt 
Prr H^yllMTiclluh^nvdidbiMt Ml lari i>iMliii/i!e a ileTiii. 

Yil iraitl^irrrm la l» eefarlinrr ofhiigapu. 
FfNIS. 



aiyndt. 



The above three po ^ 

Tbo Epit^h on Fhaor wm probably wririco bcToro Googe wf nt abroad. 
JSei-a. ' WlNTKR. It is apparent from the allusions on if. m), that Googe 
wrat towards Spain about thii time, lea^ng thcRO Eetags, ^e. 
— inthehandjofhiafriendBlundolon. 
11163. PiHTicosT [MAyi7&c.] Blundeslon writes hii poetical prefice. 
See At. jS-sq. 
May 17, He wriles hu piou pidace at >y. s6, 37, and leaves all 

1669-ST WiKTEB. Googeieachuhame&DinSp^ while Blundeston is away 

provided for the^p«ssi™.'^^di^™t length fa his friecd's ptraou^ 
ho sufibrs IhcTTi to ^ipear : finishing Cupidds amqturtd as he states at f, 
U6S. Mar. ij. 95. The prindng is IhercfoR finished dd 1% March 1563, 

at Hated on Ore Title at/, ig, and Colophon al >. iiS. 
Apr. iS. Aleiander Neville's naiulstian of Seneca 5 CEdifvi, a 

finished by T, CoCwell, who also printed these Egtsgz, &**. 

ladiment lo Mistress A., previous to his voyage to Spain, but LI is his 
winning of Mary Dairell with which we have now r> do. Some preUminaiy 

wW hid occurred pHor, we are unaUe to say. Only one short po«n 10 
Maysiresse D[arTcll] occurs in this collection (I'.r. before March ijfi^ : and 

ti the two Kendsh tunilies with Cecil and Archtashop I^trker came aEoul 
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Notes ov thb Lifb and Writings ov B. Googe. 9 

in this way. John Leniurd, EsqJ#, 1509 — d. 13. MaT' 1590. kC. 81I of 
Chevcning. (N.K of Tunbndgc Weill), wu a lich prospeiinia man of u 
years of age, Prodioiiatary of Ibe CoointoD Picas, and posEcued of many buds 
and manors infour other CQundej besides Kent [Hasud'i fCrni. 1. 350-360. Ed, 
ij;8.] The elder of hi> iwg sans, Sampsao Lennard [*, is«— <^ 20 Sept 
161 j1 afed iB, was head over can in lore wilh Mar^ DairelL %w thcDairell 
£unily» orieiiially fram Vorkshire, lived at Seotncy, a manor house in Lamber' 

Sussex. They were of leiser note and wealth than the Lennards. Thomas 
Dairell hid manied twice. By Ilia first wife, he had a dau^Ier : by bil 

second, Mary Roydoo, daughter of Roydon Esq" of EasiPeckhaoi, he 

had one sou, Henry : and four daughters, Mary, Oaoee a sweetheart : Eleanor 
Frances ; and Margaret. (Haaled'l /Trnf. ii! 380. £d. 1783) 

Googe had been n Jong time a vi)dlar at Scntney. certainly before the 

does not seem to have bwrolhed hSaelf till the sun 



a certifyed by Googe wl 
~ ' :h I have read and being thoroughly at 



fathera Jetters wntten vnto him which I have read and being thoroughly 
poynt for all things between them He hath of Inle byyour means been hinc 

dechired vnto me that rail ■ 



lechired vnto me that raindine 10 do vn 
^ ofVciends and that I mahe n 



die letters that hauc passed between her father and hint as alao her own 
leilejs whereby the matter Is made clear vnto me that she hath fully assured 
herself vdio him." 

Knowiuf what wc do of Sir Williun Cecil's soundness of judgment : tha 
drcumstances must have been very strong in favour of Googe before he could 
have thus written : and as also in the foUowiog letter 10 Mr DarrelL 

"After my very hearty commendadons. "Whei " " 

Gcmge my servant hath been asutor royourdaughl 
it by the virtuous report of her and the friendly en 

passed between them evidently to be proved by hia allegation and her own 

Considning that you knew as weU his estate for living at the nrsi as at any 
time since and aflthough his living be not great ye shall not need to fear 
that he lacketh friends and weUwishers, Being both my kinsman and my 

donebefoTeasyou would require any frendship at my hands. I haue thought 
to haue written to my Lord of Canterbury to have made an end of the matter 
but I (rust my letters to you in this case shall he sufficient." 

Lansdsvmt MS. rf. 79-83. 

ID6S- Kov. 10. My duely done vnlo your honor. Vour leltre directed to 
me touching master Gome was delyvered a moneth after the 
date therecJ to a boye of my howse by a ploiighe boy. The 

cause not yours but master Googes. I hasted the lesse to sende the answer 

for laeke of his messenger: The matter not worth my sending savmg to 
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tadiSc yon The tSia of yont lettn a that muter God^ hath cDfornieil 

Eu that he is hindred by itiy meanes conceminE lus manage With mabter 
iTTcU his daughter and that my Dpinion ia that he is dcHitute of frcDdei 
and that you accompte not of hiRi but as of one of ymr men. Ye write 
further that the matter is made ptatne to you by the maLdes lettta and her 
fathers which you haue aene artti redde that she hath auured her wife to 

I praie you double not that 1 haue good will to pleasure any man of youn 

with honesty as I did, vrith reuerence Ispcaxe it, though it had touched your 
1 knowc not master Googi: who as he hath tclaucdered me to you for your 



his daughter with my sonoe and that freodes of the best which shoulde be 
able to beare strooke with the best of his aduenaries ihoulde do and write 
in the cause. He hath allso mysused me in an other lelire the copy is here 
inclosed' They that knowe him and my Sonne Ihyncke aswell or belter of 
my Sonne as ofhim to all rtspcctes. And there were not cause wh^ I would 
wyabe my son buTyed. MouDtaynes be lyke T pi-omysed Done, for master 

earnest suters to me and ^t their daughter was as forwude in deure aj 
woman hedde would seue leue to niatche with my Sonne : and that I never 
commended but stiEL disabled my Sonne to them all thre and they all thre at 
Jkst habiled and commended my Sonne, 

Master Darrell telleth me that vppon your lelire sent to him for master 
Googe he wrote to you that his promyse his wifca and daughters were past 

which he had with master Gooee thereof happened by his mystaking of a 

1 had divers talkes with the maide for my Sonne in his ateence and yet no 
mo then she was glad of and then dclyvered me by her parents- And hereto 

trye her J moucd many to longe to be tecyted here that myghl haue stayed 

worde and gesture - so that at our last lalke, hearynge her mylde and lovinf 
answen will fuU consent to haue my Sonne who I^now loved her entierlT 
and therefore I hauing good lyking in me that he shoulde be her husband, 
nature wrought in me for her to lay my ryght hande on her brest and to 
ipeake thus in effecte Mn / ia (Aal wM gedi kilff IhtfnU Oat liail 
eemt ^ this dodji xkailfoutsir all Ikaf i kaue, oKd thrrev^en I mii Imt 
JM. Andsom dedelkysiedher, Igaueher after this, si]keforagowne(she 
oeuer wore none BO eood), and she in token of her goed will gave my sonne 
a handkerchei and m affirmance of Ihiitaet father wiote a Tetter to oie by 
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Notes of the Life and Writinos op B. Googe. ii 

DO hold: at ba uqepl ihlt by lecrele intysemenl uEuiBt lb«r tVBs he hath 
caught some worde oT her, a tbyngc odyous lo ftod aod not to bo &vour«d 

Nonrif the Dike that ihe had with mc had becne to my Hime it had ben 

it is DO rare thynge for ore woman to haue dyvers ,^uters at ooes. 

Thus haiK 1 made you a true discourse at all my doings, wlilch i Inisl you 
in whose iiHlgement 1 dorsi put all my laode, lyving. and lyte can not indn 

infotmacdon ye write in your Ictlre to me tobe a£ciml aU due order id 

1 thou^e be no geyoer by this my soanoa matclaiDg but ahould haue forgone 

and Athena niche encumbrance is wrought aa Iperceyue there ya on the 
maidcs port who as I here wavereth in ^a case t and my aonne may with 

aonne where any enlangling ia aod no stediiulna at ail I pray you thyuclEe 
not thai 1 woulde so do as surely 1 wojde nor for any treasure in tills worlde 
And so 1 kjiytte vpp that thoughe the woulde my »nnc aaieth be will not 

Master Googe by fyrst talke with mc fppai good cause sfaowed might 

Yf 1 sought to many a beggen daughter 1 wold* thet&n offer her fatiier ng 
desute. Master Dairell sayetb that master Gococ vaeth him lo evelt uking 
aide at his ennemyet hande ii -■- — ->■ — "■■ •■ ■— ■- '—• >■-- 



untrey about him and hath Aiced hi 
and Oiat a ' 
ind tiut you ahouid« 
with a number of other straunjrc deiungi wluch haue trouliicd ih 



le Queue of him ai 



fetche his daughter iromhun and tiut you ahouide fetdie he 



And so I LeaTO to trouble you Wishinge you increase of honor AE Oieve- 
•iug the ilh of NovemlKr 156}. 

Your seniaudt Bsuredly to command 1, Icnnard. 
EbUOSSBD.— To 1*1 tv*< hmimraUt and his *try giKdM astir Sir Wu- 

Sam Ctcillnty^l ckt/t Srcnlary to tin Qurmi maialir. 

The three enclosures of Mr. Lemiard's letter art as follom :— 

EhcloSUBH A. Tir tffecl t/ aitm af maittr danUt Uttm ttmi la wuaUr 

LtHHBTd, wkick a mastrrDamU^taaftlluluviraliij iu dau^ 

terxcims€Ht. Aiuidydrtad ytlohtranda stni yt tomoiltr UitKard 

AfLcr my ryght haity co m m ep datjona ttc prtfiimynge of youre good wylJ 

and goodnes towardea my daughter mary: althoughe that before yat I 

was my dauffhters goodwyll and desire to haue it to come to pasae ; and aa 
moued il by tier consent and desire- Yet acCOtdipge to youre godly admoni- 
tion in youre letter, I haue agayne fully trauayled vith bet tho'cin ; and 

she is truly master Sampsoudes : who shalbe sure to haue of her a louynge 

And alchough nature myghte moue my tonge and penne, to say and write 
tnuche in buour of my daughter, vet as god shall iudge me in this case, if 1 

uaunt, and 1 trust yat he wyll so presenie her. ^c. &c. 

Vour louynge frend T. DamlL 
Emtkiiisbd,— ^4 Cetyieftt^ffKf^Ku^matlirDamllitUlltrt.ttiU 

Ehclosuhe B,— ^ Cepy* tJMaryt DartlUi Irlltr ml la mailH- Cttt. 

After my haRy commendations j^tle masts' Googe where you haue hinoa 
and yet do continue a Sutor Id mem ye waye of maryagewhereunto nether pre- 
■entlye I haue nor I am well assured neuer shall haiie^ ye good wyU or consent 
cfMhcr nor mother tawhome I am both by ye lawe of god and nature bound 

, -..C'.oogle 
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ii Notes of the Life and Waitings of B. Gooob. 

EDod conlenuidDn AsaurynK my Bclfp in mcditalion and Ihinlfvnge hcRol 
hereoF yaE beynge ihpre Dbedient chyMe luid Eo them oioat boimden ia 
di&otnyenge ihem therein, I Bh^i noE only he dcpriued from yaE hLcbiilG;*, 
which £od hath promised to luche as truly honor Eherc pu-entei, buE aSlso 

eucr god shall £tue me any: which by godcig^ce 1 vryll etchue. WhetC' 
fore I harteSy beseche you ieoEle master Go^e, if euer any Erue loue or 
ifMiwyl\ you hauc botuQtowarde me, ccaKana lenveof froma]] further sut« 

pareoEeA Eayndea EQ ye contraiye hereof I wyll in no wyae match with you 

biiTyoa tueweU. From my fotheti house at Scot 
Endobsed.— ^ r^rr ^ imr^ DarrtUi but 

Encujsusb C. 

Ry^ht wonhipfijl] and my louyttge fnndes J \ 

yat liath passed betwe^xe master letmaid and yo 

Eoye aa Eouchynge a ptecoDtracte dedatynge at _, ^ 

would Ehynke yal he should haue iustei cause to lalTethea at his contiymeni 
felly- Ye seome to wyll A Eceatyoge to be had betweoe vs, whereunto I 
wiEh all my hart consent, althoughe a number consydeiynf my case would 

: It^yoD inuentyons yat haue binne menaced lowardes me, which 
.- .ouDKll shal vndeniande, I mist they will not altogether commend. 

er if my aSfrS^o" ihoukf bT m'co^Son, ™(3° "fS^'to'lS 

Chem. Of one thyue I must craue pardonoe, for not heyoge able to meaLe 
yon on sundaye because 1 haue sent my manne to ye courte, who wyll 

leacie wayLe Tppon you at yU dave in hast from Dongeou [ot Dane gone, a 
manor house dne to Cinierbunp^ oE this time the residence of hii grand- 
mother UaiHRt, now a »idow of her ikinl husband, Sir James Hales, who 
died in issB^ the xritb of Dctobre. Voure louynge frynd Bartube Goge. 

matttr Gnrgt Darrtll attd masltr Edward Darrrll. 
Ttaa *tl thi) it is dear thaE the DamJl parents were hasely striving Iheir 

nue solicLtadonj and threats of her own parents and the attempted hold on 
her of John Lenmrd^ The matter did not, however, stop with his corres- 
pondence. It went before Archbishop Parker, who refers to iE in the fol- 
lowing loiter to Cedl, dated ^ Ihys Saturdaye at night beyng the juth of 

U63. Noir. .,. "Yt may please your honor Eo vndersUod that I haue 
ffiete cause niosl humblye to gyue the Queenes Maiesly 
thanlie^ for the fauor showed toward my request for the 
preferment of my chaplcu aud ao likewise I hartely Ehanhe your in- 
stancye therein as by your letEem 1 vnderstand. Wherein yc wryght ^ 
fOtir coayn and seruaunt fiamaby Goge to haue his matier heard accotd- 

ato Lawe and equytie/ which matter as yesicrdaye 1 haue examined 
hriiedly, havmc not only Ax yong GenElewoman before me lo vndersEond 
her ifllf the state ot Ihe cause, who remaynech fyrme and &tabU to 

DisHMOyGOOt^lC 
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1 Co that coDTTVct vhich «be luth made, u aLso her father nod nuHher 
□ I find, the mnL emest nz«DU uainst ihe bargain BJ I ever nwe. 
fyne I haue lequestered oer out c7 both their hajinSei into the cnuodye 



V hir paj«Dti alLeffed for one LconudH ton, a protonoluy bi 



__ _^_ ^■"'yi. ^< 

it tbu Dvye giue occuion to bryz^ 

Drke, K> tpare expeocetr which Mi Lcooard and th'e wilful paredU wuld ^ 
yne incur ta wery the yonjE Gentleman, paraventure atx wpafluootjy 
ifflyed » to layle the teas widi cheoi,'' Laiuit. MS. 6.f. i^o. 

It if thoroughly tatUfactory to find ihat the parental combuutioa broke 
Ivn^and thai at laat, in 1564 or j^^, though at what date vc ^uuWt va/, 
vo Bich constant loven became man and wife, 

H5. An. i3. GoDRe's final anit complele iiansladan of MamoUi'iDoeiu ap- 
peared. From the Efiilli Dtdicatsrit to Sir W. Cecil, 
we extract the [ollowinE :— 

*' The ^uorable accepting of my limple craiuiyles tateJy dedicated vdco 
::ptir lunar, hath » much boldeDcd aad thorowejye eocounnd me, that 
lawgre the deiplta of moat reprochfull tougi, 1 haue not feared to finiih the 

idfe. 'Wboeia if 1 had knowen at 
'' nderstode, neyther had I aa 

-., , _-. HDce » Tuddy finiahed, the 

For when 1 fynle began to employ tome 

giLsh the tasie. So that petceyuing my 

10 Chmlian a writer to lie hyd and Tnknowen to the ignoraunt Ulte, 1 
tbouflht I ahould not do amioe. if al that in me lay 1 beftowed. in the albeit 
simple and ilender, yd &ythfull and true tjanslation, of BO vertuoiu a worke. 

, -unorable of the Queenes 

tion behelde, so in thyi I am well assured \ ahould with an aniased Diinde 
haue scene: I would that eyther I had latelier begonne it, or elae that he 
had ihUeu In hand sooner with it, whereby my giosae and homely style might 
haue bene no hindrance to the fruites of m pure a penne- But dnce it waa 
my fortune, so blindely to venture vpoD it, 1 tnule my tnuayle ahall neuer 

myselie) fiodaout n Poet moie meete for the teacbmgof aChriBlianlife(aji 

estate in these oora dayes most miaerabl]- '' -'"■'- — "'-' * — ' -■ 

than &moua IcalioD : Maraitm Pallmg 
ia^ and Godly lifi?, that neither ye ynqui 

dayei rapj^wyth oioat cruel] ud ho . 

ranny ofihe Antichrisdan I^rdate (vBder whaae ai 

tnuch mused wyth mv seUb, howe (liuing in so dau&geroua a j^ace) be durat 
take TpoD him so boldely to coDtrolf the conupte ana vnchrislian liues of the 
whole ColhHlge of contemptnoua Cardinals, the vngracioui ouetaeeingi of 
hloudthynty Bishops, the Fanchplying practises 01 peldng Priour^ the 
manifold madneate of miscbeuoui Monkea, wylh the filthy fiitenutie of flat- 
tering Frien. Which lurely he dunl neuer haue doD^ but onely that he 
was heartened wyth a happy ami heauenly npirite. Which notable auda- 

themseluES frelted with his spiritual coney. For when Ihey had no power 

mischieucufl malice wai no t^t ashamed to consume with ^re the blamelesH 

•idea the reprouiug of the leud lilies of the Cleqpe, he boldly ioueyed agaynst 

DisHMOyGOOt^lC 
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the gTAcelbke goiLenuDce of proud pompoui Pniic«. ye Ucencioiu liubff 
of the riottoua nobilLtie, couctoot cfllchmgt of gretdy lAWycrs, the vn- 
^odly fiAyaei of fooliAh FhTstuni, And the corrupied c«i«;ieDcea of deceyt- 
ful AniGccn ; tSamng jibyaly, tbm if Ihey did noi betlet. beiulifj- [heir 

Vline receiued thai Bioel holy sucnoiEiit of »crcd Biplixne. ihfre should 
scarce three aspire vnto the enheritance of Heiutnly ioyes. What doth 

-■- ^' '■ ■- ■■ •■— ■■ It ttvoLui-- 

iDbjidi 

..^ .... _ ^ , anaed nnd spitefiirEnallce, 

fc£^in£ of God io words, aod denyiriB; him ib works, as doublteine is not to 
be found aairag the fayihiesse Tnrki, miKTeaiil Saraiens, or nptntltioiu 

1 would Ihetfbre wisfc that we ibould not to much presuiot of (hcMcuride 

apply our lelues to shew such fruits as duetie requireth io the ibllowns 
of Christe- Whereby we shoulde tiot onely preuayle a^ynst our enemLes. 

a blessed and haf^y tranquility in this wotlde, and be assuttd to ob- 

wlieteof, 1 kpow do man that bath so much trauaylcd and perfectly profytcd, 

lliTO- Goofe's trao^lion tS Jurchouycr's poem aineais dedV 

ieT4-16TS. qated to Queen Eliiabelh, under the till; <^TIuPopUk 

Kiigdome or rtint sf AntlckrUI. 
IDTZ. Oct. iS. Dame Hales. Googe's malemal moIhcT dies. 

Then: are no less than twenty autopaph lellets of Googe between thess 
years in the Slate Paper Oflice calendered under S. P. Domestic. Inlaitd. 
Goijge— who held the patent of Ptovosl Marshal to the Court of Connaught 
—was sent over by tJxd Burleigh to watch Irish afiairs. Host of theta 
letters will be found in the Ufe of Googe connihuted by Mr PinkettOD to 
Nelei and Qutritt. jtd S. iiL 
10T8. He publisbed a revised IbB of hii translation of the Zmtiaaa 

vUa. 
lOTT. He published 9 translation Irom the Lstlo of the /'siar ^o&i 
'" ' '• 'Conrad Heresbach' "■ " 

m of this bootapF 



:. Rich's AtlaTtHt it 

UT9. i^ published a imitation fnim the Spaoish of Thi Pmtria 

;idoEa, MaiquiBof Santillana. 



i^pub 

oTIneiU, 

use. A third edition of hb 

T. Warton, Hist, of E. States* 00 aulhsrity of the Cnieler HSS. that 
Googe also translated Aristotle's Cat'gtrruj- 

I am indebted to Mr. C. Bridger, Hod. Member of Ihe Soc. of Ant. of 

Newcastle, ioi the followina infonnation respecting Gooce't death. 

16M. FsD. Baraabee Goche of Alvingham, co. Lincoln. Esq, Inq. 

pott, niort. taken at Lowlh 6 Oct. 36, Elii : died ciica ; Feb. 

to. X "'" ' "'"''"" '~"™''" '"' "" ""'' *""■ ''"" '" """' "''' 
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INTRODUCTION. 

J^^BHe continuity of the Art of Poefy in this coun- 
^^^ try has been unbroken from the time of . 
""■ Chaucer to our own day. Not that great or 
even confiderable Poets have overlapped one another 
in a continuous fucceffion : but there have never 
wanted thofe who, according to the gift that was in 
tliem, have perpetually reprefented by their Song, 
beauty of expreflion, refinement of ideas, ethereality 
of fancy, vigour of latire, or the paflion and merriment 
of human life. During no portion of this time has 
England been wholly deflitute of true Poetry, or 
barren of real ' makers.' 

2. In comparifon with the literary fplendour and 
glory that crowned the lall days of Elizabeth, the 
early years of her reign might feem poor and ftunted 
in mind. But it is only with fucft a comparifon ; one 
whichalfo dwarfs not onlyearlierbutlater ages. Actually, 
the firft two decades of this reign are a general advance 
in this branch of literature on the two previous reigns, 
and more efpecially exhibit a (harp rebound from the 
oppreflivenefs of the government of Philip and Mary. 

Therefore, juft as we delight to fearch out the foun- 
tain head, and to trace the early flreamlets of a mighty 
river which, in its full ftrength, may carry on its bofom 
world of wealth for the ufe and pleafure of man ; fo it 
behoves us clofely to fcan thefe firfl buddings of a free 
literature in the genial fpriug-tide ot the new Queen's 
reign ; now that the Ciirious Horms of religious and 
intellectual opprelTion had palTed away : and fo to trace 
out the works of that race of writers who were the 
heralds, the forerunners, the teachers of Spenfer, 

DisHMOyGOOt^le 
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Shakefpeare, and Johnfon, and their gloiious phalanx 

of contemporary poets. 

We have (aid 'general' advance, bccaufe Tottel's 
Mifcdlany of iSS7 is> io 'ts varied excellence, the 
fubftantive beginning of modem Englifh verfe. Yet 
that colledlion reprefents the poetical gleanings of 
three entire reigns, and is exceptional from the general 
literature of the time in which it was printed. But 
with the new Queen poefy came into falTiion, and 
almoll all the young gentlemen of the Inns of Court 
tried their prentice hands at it. 

3. As in fpring-tide we gather flowers rather than 
fruits, fo in this earlier literature we mufl look for im- 
perfeiSl Affays rather than finiflied Mafterpieces. Moft' 
modem literatures have commenced with tranflations, 
imitations, and the like. At this time there was quite 
a rage for tranllating. The riches of old clafTical 
thought and ftyle; the charms of Italian and Spanilh 
fiflion; hiAory, morals, tragedies, romances both in 
profe and verfe ; with tranflated poems, conftituted the 
ftaple of Englifh polite literature at this time. With 
this there was the conftant accretion of The Mtrrour 
for Magijlrates, and alfo, though not to any large ex- 
tent, original lighter verfe, as in the prefent work and 
alio George Turberville's Epitaphes, Epigrams, Songs', 
and Sonets, of which there are believed to have been 
three editions by lS^o■, of the earlieft of which no 
copy is at prefent known. 

4. AfTociating with many of thefe tranflators, him- 
felf diftinguished for his Englifh verCon ot Manzolli's 
Zodiacus Vita, Bamabe Googe, a young gendeman of 
20 to 23 years of age, frefh from college, wrote for his 
private deledlation mod of the contents of this Reprint. 
How his friend Blundefton lent what he had written 
to the ' poor printer,' with two prefaces of his own, about 
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Whitfuntide 1563, and how Googe in 1563 came at 
length to acquicfce in their completion and publica- 
tion, is fufliciently told by thcmfelves in the prefaces, 
and need not be here repeated. 

5- It is noteworthy that there was a general habit 
about this time of cutting the long twelve 01 fourteen 
fyllable line into two, fo that the rhyme only occurs on 
the fecond and fourth lines. This is noticeable in the 
early tranflations of Seneca between 1500-1560, by 
Jafper Heywood, Alexander Neville (a contributor 
alfo to this volume), John Studley, Thomas Nuce, 
and Thomas Newton, as alfo in the poetical works of 
George Turberville and others. The fole reafon for 
this would feem to have been to print on a fmall page 
of paper; for in some of thefe works poems do occalion- 
ally occur in fmaller type with fuch lines at full length. 

6. In the llory of Englifh literature this most rare 
volume occupies an important place from its epitaphs 
of Phaer and Giimaold, both of them tranflators ; and 
its Sonnets to Dean Nowell, Bifhop Bale, and Richard 
Edwards ' of the Chappel,' Some of thefe have been 
printed by Mr. Collier in his Bibliographical Catalogue; 
but the work, as a whole, has never been printed fince 
iSth March 1563. Cordial thanks are due and 
tendered to Mr. Huth for the loan of his copy for this 
edition. 

7. This fmall Colleiftion is alfo interefting as being to 
a large extent native verfe, though on the Italian model. 
It was undoubtedly in much fuperindiiced by Tottel's 
Mifallatiy, to which it is in nature and quality the 
next in time ; being itfelf fucceeded by Turberville's 
Epitaphes, Epigrams, dfc, and that by a fucceiTion of 
fimiiar works, until the appearance of Francis Davifon's 
Poetical Ehap/ody of 1602. 
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8. One very noticeable feature of Googc's compoli- 
tions in this volume is his eamell ProtelUntifm. 
He had known fome good Shepheards Daphnes or 
Alexis, that had flamed in the fire of the Matyan 
peiiecution. Almofl all his publications aie {Irongly 
anti-Roman id. Taught by the Refonners of Ed- 
ward VI. 's time, horrified at the cruelties of Maiy's 
reign; Googe reprefents both the intelledlual and 
moral hatred of the young educated EngUfhmen of 
that time of the entire Papal fyflem. 



■BIBLIOGRAPHY. 

Innua fn tipt Sutfiot's litctinu. 
I. — At afiparati pubiuatioH, 

1. 15^3' London, i voL 8vo. SS leaves. 

There appear to have been printed two title- 
pages lo this work. 

Of the three copies known, two are thoTe 
in the colle(51ion of Mr. Huth, and in Ihe 
Capel colledlion at Trinity Collie, Cam- 
bridge, have the title as on the oppoGte 
page ; while Mr. W. C. Hazlitt defctibes, in 
\ns Handbeak sf Pef. Lit., Ed. 1S67, the title 
of Mr. Heber's copy, now in the colledlion of 
Mr. S. Chriftie-Miller, at Britwell, thus : 
Egl(^, Epytaphes, and Sonettes by Bamabe 
Googe. Col. Imprynted at London in S. 
Biydes-Churchyarde, by Thomas Colwell, for 
Raufe Newbery; and are 10 be fold at his 
fhep in Fleteflreet, a little above the conduit 
1563. i; die Menfis March. 
It is alfo to be noted that the firft two a]fo 
vary between themfelves at the heginniiig of 
Egloga/eptima: feep.56. 

laniDi ntuc tf)[ SCntliai'i brntli, 
1. At a /eparati publicalion. 

2. 1871. Dec 1, En^iJhRif tints: fee title on/. 1. 
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Epytaphes, anB Soneites. 
ISetolg tetttten bj 

Barnade Googe: 



1563- 

15- ^Btclie. 

t[ Imprsnteli at SLontion, bs 

Cfiorna* Coltoell, for Kafft 

BetoftEtg, ntoeljnB in 

jFUetatrtealitIca= 

bouetfieConButt 

i.ntbelateQop 

ofCfiomati 

'Battelet 
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C Alexander Neuyll. 

k He Mountaines hie the blullryng winds 

The fluds : ye Rocks withftand 
^The Cities ftrong, the Cannons (hot, 
J and threatning Cheiftains band. 
QThe Cartels houge by longe bcfeyge, 

and dredfiill baltrye brooke, [thumps 
Bothe fyre, and flames, and thundrynge 

and euery deadly flroke, 
With feruent broylyng furious rage, 
doth beate, and dryue to groua 
The long defenced wals by force, 
and throughly them confound. 
Ryght fo thy Mufe (0 worthy Googe.) 

thy pleafaunt framed flyle 
Difcouerd lyes to nioraifh Mouthes 

ReprochfiiU tongs and vyle 
Diffaming minds. Regard them not. 

preas thou for hygher prayfe. 
Submit thy felfe to perfons gratie, 
whofe ludgement ryght alwayes 
By Reafon rulde doth ryghtly iudge, 
■ whom Fancies none can charme. 
Which in the mofl, Inconftant brains, 

are chyefly wont to fwarme. 
Wliom no defyre of fylthy gayne, 

whom lucre none can moue 
From truth to flray. Such men efteam, 

Such fuch embrace and loue. 
On fuch men (lay thy tender years, 

fuch Patrons feeke to chufe. 
Which taught by Tyme, and practifde Proofe 

vprighteft. iudgement vfe. 
But as for thofe Crabfnowted beftes 

thofe ragyng feends of Hell. 
Whofe vile, malicious, hatefull mindes, 
with boylyng Rancour fwell 
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Which pufe with Pryde, enflamd with fpight; 

and drawnd ia deape difdain : 
Lyke Momus monflroua bioode outiight 

euen of a ielows Brayn 
With curious, canclcEud, carping mouthes, 

mod famous dedes diffame, 
Defacing thofe whofe labours great, 

DeTerue immortall name. 
Such crabfaced, cankerd, carlifh chuffs 

within whofe hatefbll brefles, 
Suche Malice bydes, fuche Rancour broyle% 

fuch endles Enuy refls 
EAeame thou not No preiudice 

to thee : nor yet oprell. 
Thy famous wrytynges are by them. 

Thou lyuell and euer flialt 
Not all the flaundiyng tonges aliue, 

may purchafe blame or fault 
Vnto to thy name (O worthy Googe^ 

No tyme, no fyrye flame 
Not all the fiiries frettyng Force, 

Thy doynges may dyfTame. 
Let them in broyle of burning fpight, 

continuall Toyle fuftayne 
Let them fele fcourging Flags of mind 

Let euer duryng payne, 
Spred through their poifoned vaines. 

with payfc of dedly waight : Let Car* 
Oppreffe the}^ vyle infected Harts, 

with ftynging Malyce fraight. 
L«t them deftroy them felvs in Time. 

In Rancour let them boyle. 
Let mortall hate, let pynching gryefe, 

let flamy ng torments broyle. 
Within theyr greuous vexed brefls, 

.for euermore to dwell 
Let them fele Enuies curfed force, 

(confumyng Feend of Hell.) 
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Dcfye them all. fiurivOpmrot 

and fquynteyd Monflers lyght 
They are. In fyne leue Sow to fwill 

and Chuff to canckerd Spyght 
But thou procede in vertuous dedes, 

and as thou haile begon, 
Go forward ftyll to aduaunce thy fame 

Lyfes Race halfe ryghtly ron 
Farre eafyer lis for to obtain, 

the Type of true Renowne. 
Like Labours haue been recompenft 

with an immortall Crowne. 
By this doth famous Chaucer lyue^ 

by this a thoufande moore 
Of later yeares. By this alone 

the olde renowmed Stoore 
Of Auncient Poets lyue. By this 

theyr Praife, aloft doth mownL 
Vnto the Skyes: and equall is 

with Stars aboue. Accownt 
Thy felfe then worthy of the lyk^ 

yf that thou doile proceade 
By famous deds thy Fame to enbaunce 

and name abroade to fpreade. 
With Courage (lout than through the thikft 
■ thou needft not for to feare. 
Nor he that faytb, but he that doth, 

ought Gloryes Garlande weare. 
Thus ihalt you ftyll augment thy name, 

and wyn the hyghe Renowne, 
And prefent Prayfe, in prefent Lyfe, 

and after Death a Crowne 
Of Honour, that for euer lalls. 

immortall Fame in fyne. 
To whofe reward, thy faithful! Frend 

doth wholly the refygne. 

^ Finis. 

^On (ho next pag« in Ibe Dti)^niiL £didoD, «n the irnu of Baiub* Gofiffl.] 
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To the ryght worjhip^ 

full M. William Louelace 

Efquier, Reader of Grayes 

Innei { Bamabe Googe ) 

vjyfjhetk health. 

Owe lothe I haue ben, beyng of long 

tyme eamelllye requyred, to fuffer thefe 

tryfles of mine to come to light: It is 

nol vnknowen to a greate nombre of my 

famyliar acquaintaunce. Whoboth dayly 

and hourely moued me theninto, and 

lylelloflongtymepreuayledtherin. Fori 

both confydered and wayed with my felfe, 

thegrofenes'of my Style: whichethuscom- 

mytted to the gafyngefhewe of euery eye ihuld forth with 

difclofeyemanifeHfoly of the Writer,aiidalfoI feared and 

millrufted the difdaynfull myndes of a nombre both 

fcornefuUandcarpynge ConectourSjwhofe Heades are 

euer bufyed in tauntyng ludgementes. Leall they (huld 

otherwyie interptele my doyngs than in deade I meant 

them. Thefe two fo great mifchiefes vtterly difwaded 

me from the folowynge of my frendes perfwafions, and 

wylled me rather to condem them to continuall darke- 

nes, wherby no Inconuenience could happen : than to 

endaunger my felfe in gyuynge them to lyght, to the 

difdaynfull doome of any offended mynde. Notwith- 

ftaodynge all the dylygence that I could vfe in the 

Suppreflion therof coulde not fuffife for I ray felfe 

beyng at that tyme ouCe of the Realme, lytell fear- 

ynge any fuche thynge to happen, A very Frende 

of myne, bearynge as it femed better wyll to my 

doynges than refpectyng the hazarde of ray name, 

coramytted them all togyther vnpolyflied to the 
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as 
handes of the Prynter. In whofe handes durynge his 
abfence from the Cytie, tyll his retume of late they 

remayned. At whiche tyme, he declared the matter 
wholly vnto me ; Ihewynge me, that beynge fo farre 
pad, and Paper prouydedfor thelmpreffion therof: It 
collide not withoute great hynderaunce of the poore 
Printer be nowe reuoked. His fodayne tale made me 
at ye fyril, vtterly amazed, and doubting a great while, 
what was beft to be done : at the lengdie agreyng 
both with Neceffytie and his Counfell, I fayde with 
Martial!, iam fed poieras futior efft dotnt. And calling 
to mynde to whom I myght chiefiye commyt the 
frujtes of my fmiling raufe: fodaynly was call before 
my eyes the perfect vewe of your freodly mynd (gentle 
Maifler Louelace) Vnto whom for the nombred heapes 
of fundrye Frendlhyps, accountynge my felfe as bounde, 
I haue thought befl to gyue them, (not doubtyng) but 
that they fhalbe as well taken, as I do prefently 
meane them. 

Defyrynge you herein, as all fuche as fliall reade 
them efpeciallye to beare with the vnpleafaunt forme 
of my to haftely fynyfhed Dreame, the greater part 
wherof with lyde aduyfe I lately ended, becanfe the 
beginnyng of it, as a fenfeles head feparated from the 
body was gyuen with the reft to be prynted. And 
thus defyrynge but for recompence the frendly re- 
ceyuyng of my flender Gyfte, I ende ; wyfliynge vnto 
yon good Mayder Louelace in this life the happye 
enioyeng of profperous yeares : and hereafter the 
bleffed eOate of neuer ceafynge loye. 

([ yours afluredly 

B.trnabe Googe, 

HcKiftcr roLlowi 
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€ L. Blundefton to ike Reader. 



O creepe into thy fUuoure (good Reader) 

with a longe paynted Preamble in prayfe 

of this Auctor, I account it as vain. 

The Sonne Bearaes gyues light fufficient 

To moue thy Affection with forepro- 

myfed pleafure in reading the volume, I 

think it as Booteles. Gold is of felf force 

and vertue to draw the defire. But with 

flowers of Rethoriquefyifl to delyght the, 

or with Pythy Reafons to wynne thy good wyll 

and frendlye Reporte for this my attempte : yf fuche 

tropes and fignes were flowing in me to perfwade 

wel thy fauour or fo muche Difcrefcion wantynge in 

the to net^Iecte my good meanyng, I would eyUier 

enforce my felf tb vfe a better kynde of perfwaflon or 

els withdniwe my good wyll from the Setitence of 

fo carpynge and (lender a ludgement ; but as I haue 

felte no fluddes of the one, fo likewyfe I fee no Ebbes 

of the other, that if I weare no more barraygne of 

the fyrile, then fearefall of the lafle: I woulde be 

then no more fparynge to horde vp my Treafure from 

thei then I tnitl to fynd the vnthankfuU now in 

takyng this Prefent from me, which not onely to 

(hewe ray good wyll, {as my Preface difcourielh more 

largely) by prefcruynge the worthy Fame, and 

Memorye of my deare frende M, Googe in his ab- 

fence I haue prefumed more bouldely to hazard ye 

pryntyng heareof, though this maye fuffyce to excufe 

well my enterpryfe, but alfo to flyrre vp thy Pleafure 



oyGoot^le 



and further thy proflit by readyng thde bis workes, 
whiche here I baue Puplyftied [? Publyflied] : openly 
vnto thee. And fo (beyng vnflored my felfiie) I 
feake to fatelfie thy learned or willyng defyie with 
other mens trauaeiles. £ut wheare the power fayleth 
the will may. futScc, the gyuer, not the gyft is to be 
regarded : preferre Colonus Radylhe roote before the 
Courtiers iKtrbed horfe. 

Accept my goodwill and way not the valew, fo 
(halt thou bynd me if power (as it is vnlikely, maye 
aunfwere hearafter my meanynge, to gratefie thee with 
the whole fruits of n^e owne indeuour and fo fhalt 
thou encourage others to make the partaker of the 
like or fane greater lewels who yet doubtyng thy 
vnthankefuU receyte nigardly keape them to their 
own vfe and priuat commoditie, whear as beynge 
affured of the contrarye by thy frendly report of othei 
mens trauayles, they coulde parbappes be eafely 
entreated more frely to lend them abroad to thy 
greater auayle and fiirlheraunce. Thus therfore to 
thy good or euill taking I put foorth this pateme for 
odiers to follow in weigbtyer matters or els to beware 
by other mens harms, in keaping their names vme- 
proued by fylence. 

<[ From my Chambre, 

the. xxvii. of Maye. 

1563. 
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C The Preface of L. Blundefton. 

HE Sences dull of my appalled mufe 
Foreweiyedwiththetrauayleoftny bra}Tie 
In fcannyng of the argued Bookes diffufe, 
And darke for me die glimeryng fyght 

to gayne, 
Debated long what exerfyce to vfe, 
To fyle the edgeles partes of ^Vit agayne 
To clenfe the Heade from fleapy humours 

fly me. 
To roufe the Hart from drowfye Dreames 

in time. 

The mind defyres to brek from thoughtful denne 

And time requyres the painted felds to vewe. 
The Eye procures to pleafe the Fancie then 
With fieldilh fights of diuers colours newe. 
The fmelling likes the fauour fwete of ihem. 
The Eare agrees the pleafaunt laye anewe 
Of Byrds to here. Thus thefe do all contryue, 
With this difporte the Spirits to reuyue. 

But Fancie then, by fetche of felfe deuyfe, 
Renouncyng thus to fpende the pleafaunt Maye 
So vainly out with fport of fruteles Pryce 
Found out at length, this practyfe for my playe, 
To penne in Verfe, the toyes of her deuife, 
To pas this tyme of Pentecolle awaye 
Whofe ydle dayes, (he wyld me thus to fpende. 
And publilh forth her doings in the ende. 

Quod Reafon no, (and brake her tale begon, 
■^Vilt thou prefume, lyke Bayarde blynd to preiTe, 
Into the throng of all the lookers on 
Whofe vewyng eyes, will wey thy wifdom leffe. 
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To fe the threde of all thy workes yll fpon 
Drawen out at length, vnto the comoo gelTe, 
Then if thou (huldft keepe to thy felfe thy dewe 
Where none thy works befydes thy felf may vew 

With this rofe vp, from oute her Seate behynde, 
Dame Memorye, and Keafon thus befoughL 
Since Lady chiefe of vs thou art aflygnde 
To rule and temper all my fecrete thought 
And to reftrane affections Fancie blynde. 
Let me entreate if I may peice the ought, 
For to prefent a Solace very fytte 
Our Sences dull with chaunged Mufe to whet, 

Lo here the Eye a Paper buntche doth fe 
Of fyled worke of Googes flowing Heade, 
Lefte here behynde, when hence he pad from me 
In all the ftormes that Winter blafles befpreade 
Through fwellyng Seas and loftye mountains hyc 
Of Pyrenei the pathes vnknowen to treade. 
Whofe great good wyll I kepe, and in his place 
His Verfes craue to reprefent his face. 

Vnfolde the trulTe therfore and yf the Mufe 
Be fotted fo with this graue Study paft 
In fo fhort fpace, or if we feke to chufe 
To prynt our actes in fafetie at the laft 
Ceafe of a whyle this Labor and perufe 
Thefe Papers lefl of fuche delyghting talle 
And put in prynt thefe workes of worthy Skyll 
So Ihall we Ihowe the fru3les of our good wyll. 

This Fancie lykte, imagyi, fng aryght 
Of her owne loye in hearyng of his Vrafe 
And pleafaunt Style, moft pythyly endyght 
whofe Fame forth blowen, bis deds could wel rehcrle 
But for to paynt my name in open fight 
with others StuSe, this wold fhe iayne reuerfe, 
And thinkes I Ihould in others Plumes fo Ihow 
My felfe, to be a feconde Efops Crowe. 
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Bat after when the Eye had vewed eche Lyne. 
That Go(%e had pend and left behynde with me, 
wtien Memoiye could all the effect refygne. 
To Reafons Skyll, to weye them as they lye. 
with long reherfe of tryed Fayth by tyme 
Then Fancie foone her Pryde, began to plye 
And all receyued muchc pleafure to the Mynde 
More profytte farre then Fancye had affygnde. 

And Fancie thus her felfe with blulhyng face, 
Condemned by Dame Reafons dome deuyne 
To fe th[e]alluryng Style the cumly grace, 
The lappye Sence of this his paflyng Ryme, 
So fane fumiountynge her Inuention bafe. 
And hearyng of his frendlynes in fyne 
whiche Memorye her Storehoufe held full fafte 
Allowed well theyr Judgements at the lafle. 

Since euerye Sence did wonted ftrength renue, 
The Blud congeld, recourfed to his place 
The wj'ts benomd brought to their proper quue 
The Hart oppreft with old delighting grace, 
Vnburdend no we and puft with pleafure newe 
By takyng of this Booke the vewyng gafe. 
They all at ons Good wyll nowe calde vpon. 
To wrell her felfe to quyght thefe works anon. 

Thus pulhte I forth ftrayghte to the Printers hande 
Thefe Eglogs, Sonets, Epytaphes of men 
Vnto the Readers Eyes for to be ikande, 
with Prayfes fuche as is due vnto them 
who abfent nowe theyr Mailer may commende, 
And feade his Fame what foeuer fayleth him, 
Gyue Googe therfore his owne defenied Fame, 
Giue Blundellon leaue to wyfh wel to his name : 

C Finis. 
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k And placed hath his gorgeous ^be 
C in midfte of all the Spheare 
$ And from ye place doth call his Be^unes, 
where (they that ftaires defyne) 

Lyes poynt (doo laye) that tenned is, 
ryght Equinoctial lyne. 

wheras the Ram doth caufe to fpring, 
eche herbe and floure in fyelde 
And forceth ground (yat fpoyld of grene 

Did lye,) newe grene to yelde. 
Let: fiiepherds vs yelde alfo tales, 

as bed becommes the tyme; 
Such tales as Winter ftormes haue ftayde 

in countrey Poets Ryme. 
Begyn to fynge Aminias thou, 

for why? thy wyt is bell: 
And many a faged &we lies hyd 

within thine aged breft. 
Ofte haue I heard, of Shepbards old, 

thy fame reported true, 
No Herdman lines: but knowes the: piaife, 

to olde Aminias due: 
Begyn therfore, and I gyue eare, 

for talke doth me delyght, 
Go Boye : go dryue the Beatles to fede 

whyle he his mynde refyght 
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^mtn. Tby prayies Daphnes are to great^ 

and more for me than meete : 
Nor euer I, fuche faged lawes, 

could fynge in Verfes fweete. 
And now, to taike of fpring time tales 

my heares to hoare, do growe, 
Suche tales as thefe, I tolde in tyme, 

when youthfuL yeares dyd floHC, 
But fynce, I can not the denye, 

thy Fathers loue doth bynde : _ 

In fyinple Songe I wyll adrefle 

my felfe, to fliowe my minde, 
Longe hafl thou Daphnes me requyrcd 

the ftate of Loue to tell, 
For in my youth, I knewe the force, 

and paJTions all, full well 
Nowe Loue therfore 1 wyll define, 

and what it is declare, 
which way poore fouls it doth entrap 

and howe it them doth fnare. 
My Boie, remoue my beaiis from hens 

and dryue them farther downe, 
Vpon the Hylles, let them go feadc, 

thatioyne to yender towne, 

Cupyde kynge of fyeiye Loue, 
ayde thou my fyngynge Vcrfe, 

And teache me heare the caufe and cafe, 

Of Louers to reherfe, 
Direct my tong, in troth e to treade, 

with Furye fyll my brayne, 
That I may able be to tell, 

the caufe of Louers payoe. 
Opinions diners coulde I (howe, 

but chiefeft. of thero all, 

1 wyll declare : and for the reft, 
with fdence leaue I fhall. 

A feruent Humour, (fome do iudge) 
within the Head doth lye. 
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Which yffuyng forth with poyfoned beames 

doth ron from eye to eye : 
And taking place abrode in heads, 

a whyle doth fyrmely reft : 
Till Phrenfie framde in Fancie fond, 

difcends from hed, to breft. 
And poifon ftrong, from eies outdrawn 

doth perce the wretched harte. 
And all infectes the bloud aboute, 

and boyles in eueiy parte: 
Thus; when the beames, infected hath, 

the wofiill Louers bind: 
Then Sences al, do ftrayght decaye, 

oppreft with Furj-es flud. 
Then Lybertie withdrawes her felf, 

and Bondage beares the fwaye, 
Aflfection blyad then leades the hait, 

and Wyt, is wownde awaye. 
Daphnes then, the paines appeare, 

and tomientes all of hell. 
Then fekes, the felye wounded foule, 

the flames for to expell. 
But al! to late, alas he llryues, 

for Fancie beares the lUoke 
And he, muft toyle (no helpe there is) 

in (lauyllhe feruyle yoke. 
His blud corrupted all within, 

doth boyle in euery vayne. 
Than fekes he howe to fewe for faluc 

that maye redreffe his payne. 
And when the face, he doth beholde 

by whiche he fltulde haue ayde, 
And fees no helpe, then lookes he long, 

and trembleth all afrayde. 
And mufeth at the framed Ihape, 

that hath his lyfe in handes : 
Nowe faft he flies, aboute the (lames, 

nowe ftyll amafed ftandes; ■ 
c 
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Yet Hope rclieues, his huttfiil Heate 

and Wyll doth Payne make lyght, 
And al the griefes, that then he feeles 

doth Prefence (lyll requyght. 
But when the Lyght abfented is, 

and Beames in hart remayne, 
Then flames the Fyre freth agayne, 

and newe begyns his Payne. 
Then longe he lookes, his loffe to fe, * 

then fobbes, and fyghes abounde. 
Then moumeth he, to mys the marke 

that eril to foone he founde. 
Then fliadefuU places oute he lookes, 

and all alone he lyues, 
Exylynge loye, and myrth from him, 

hyrafelfe to waylynge gyues, 
And llyll his minde theron doth mule 

and ftyll, therof he prate?, 
O Daphnes here I fwere to the, 

no griefe to Loners Hate. 
Yf he but ones beholdethe place, 

where he was wont to mete, 
The pleaiaunt fonne yat hym enflamd, 

and ioyfull Countnaunce fwete. 
The place (a wonderous thing I tell) 

his gryefe augraenteth newe. 
Yet ftyli he fekes the place to fe, 

that mofle he Ihulde efchewe. 
Tf but the name rehearfed be 

(a thynge more flraunge to heare) 
Then Colour commes and goes in had 

then quaketh he for feare, 
The verye name, hath fuch a force, 

that it can dafe the mynde, 
And make the man amafde to flande, 

what force hath Lone to bynde ? 
Affection none to this is lyke, 

it doth furmownt them aU, 



OyGOOt^lC 



prima. 

Of greiffes, the greatell greif no doubt 

is to be Venus thrall, 
And therfore. Daphnes nowe beware, 

for thou art yonge, and fre, 
Take heade of vevvynge faces longe, 

for loffe of Lybertye, 
I (hall not nede (I thynke) to byd 

the, to deleft the Cryme, 
lu^ttr Of wycked loue, that loue did vfe. 

In Qanitnedes tyme, 
For rather wolde I (thoo it be mucbe) 

that thou fhuldetl feake the fyre, 
Of lawfiill Loue, that I haiie tolde, 

than bume wyth fuche dcfyre, 
And thus an end, I weryed am, 

my wynde is olde, and faynt, 
Suche matters I, do leaue to fuche, 

as finer farre can paint, 
Fetche in the Gote . that goes aftraye, 

and diyue hym to the folde. 
My yeares be great I wyl be gone, 

for fpryngtyme nyghts be colde. 
)Ba]]l}lU!(, Great thaiikes to the, for this thy tale, 

Aminias here I gyue : 
But neuer can I make amendes 

to the whilfte I do lytie. 
Yet for thy paynes (no recompence) 

a fraall rewarde haue here. 
A whiflle framed longe ago, 

wherwith my father deare 
His ioyfuU beafts, was wont to kept 

No Pype for tune fo fwete 
Might liiepharde euer yet poller 

(a thynge for the full mete, ; 
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fls, go fede vpon ye plaine, 
. let youi herdman lye, 
feed her mind, and fearil you nowe, 
metas for to dye ? 
tayeft you thus? why doil you flay 
lyfe to longe doth lafte : 
nte this flud, thy fatall graue, 
time of hope is pade. 
What meanft thou thus to linger on? 

thy life wolde fayne departe, 
Alas: the wounde doth fdler flyll, 

of curfed Cupids darte. 
No lalue but this, can helpe thy fore, 

no thynge can moue her minde 
She hath decreed, that thou (halt dye, 

no helpe there is to finde. 
Nowe fytii there is, no other helpe, 

noi ought but this to tiye. 
Thou feeft her mind : why fearile thou than? 

Dametas for to dye. 
Long hall thou ferued, and ferued true, 

but all alas, in vayne, 
For Ihe thy feruyce, nought eftemes, 

but deales the giiefe for gayne. 
For thy good wyll, (a gaye rewarde) 

Difdayne, for Loue flie gyues, 
Thou louell her while thy life doth laft, 

(he hates the, w[h]lle (he Hues. 
"ITiou flamile, when as you feefl her face 

with Heate of hye defyre. 
She flames agayne, but how? (alas) 

with depe difdayDfulI Ire. 

The greatefl pleafure is to the, 

to fe her voyde of Payne, 
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The greateft gryefe to her agayne, 

to fe thy Health remayne. 
Thou couetfle euer her to fynde, 

(he fekes from the to flye, 
Thou feeft her mynd, why feaift thou than ? 

Dametas for to dye ? 
Dofte thou accounte it bed to kepe, 

thy lyfe in forrowes flyll? 
Oi thynklle thou bell it now to lyue, 

Contrarye to herwyll? 
Thynkfle thou thy lyie for to retaine? 

when (he is not content, 
Cande thou addicte : thy felfe to lyue ? 

and (he to murder bent. 
Dofte thou entende agayne, to fewe 

for mercye at her handes ? 
As foone thou mayft go plow ye rocks, 
/ and reape vpon the Sandes. 
/Draw nere O mighty Herd of beads 

fylh no man els is bye, 
I Youi Herdman longe that hathe you kept, 

Dametas now mud dye. 
U«(olue your Snitiflhe eies to teares 

and all togyther aye, 
Bewayle the wofull ende of Loue, 

.Dametas nowe mud dye. 
My plealaunt Songs, nowe (hall you here 
y'no more on Mountaines hye, 
1 leaue you all, 1 mud be gone. 

Dametas nowe mud dye : 
'^To Titirus I you re(yne, 

in Padure good to lye, 
y For Titirus (hall kepe you thoughe, 

Dametas nowe muft dye. 
O curfed Caufe, that hath meflayne. 

My trothe alas to trye, 
O Shephardes all, be WytncSes, 

Dametas here doth dye. 

Mnis Egloga fecunda. 
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Ittnalcait. fiCortbon. 



eataiint wether Coridon, 
and fytte to kepe the fyelde, 
lis moooehath brought, hearilyou the birds 
what ioyfull tunes they yeld? 
)e: how the luftie larabes do courfe, 
whom fpring time heate doth pricke 
:holde agains, the aged Yewes, 
with bouncinge leapes do kicke, 
Amon[g]Il them all, what ayles thy ramme, 

to halte fo muche behynde, 
Some fore mifchaunce, hath him be&ln 

or els Come griefe of minde. 
For wonte he was, of flomacke floute 

and courage hye to be. 
And looked proude, amongfl ye flocke, 
and none fo (lout as he. 



Which caufeth him, againll his wylt, 

to lofe his olde eflate. 
A luftie flocke hath TUirus, 

that him Dametas gaue, 
Dametas he, that M^ir died, 

whofe foule the heaue[n]s haue. 
And in this flocke, full many Yewes 

of pleafaunte fonne do goe, 
with them a mighty Ramme doth ronne, 

that workes all Woers woe. 
My Ramme, when he the pleafannt dames. 

had vewed rounde aboute, 
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Chofe grounde of battayle, with his foe 

and thought to fyght it oute. 
But all to weake, (alas) he was, 

althou^e his harte was good. 
For when his enemye him efpied, 

he ranne with cm ell moode. 
And with his croked weapon fmote, 

hym fore vpon the fyde, 
A blowe of force, that ftayde not there 

but to the legges dyd glyde. 
And almotle laaind the wber quyte. 

(fuche happes in loue there be :) 
This is the caufe, of all his griefe 

and waylynge that you fe. 
f/S.tH- Well Coridon let hym go halt^ 

and let vs both go lye. 
In yonder buflhe of luniper, 

the Beafts fhall fede hereby. 
A pleaiaunt place here is to taJke; 

good Coridon begyn, 
And let vs knowe the Townes eftate, 

that thou reraayneft in. 
dot- The Townes eftate? MmaUas oh 
H thou makfte my harte to grone, 
, For Vice hath euery place poffefle, 

and Vertue thence is flowne. 
Pryde beares her felfe, as Goddeffe chiefe 

and boalles aboue ye Skye, 
And Lowlynes an abiecte lyes, 

with Gentlenes her bye, 
Wyt is not ioynde with Symplenes, 

as (he was wont to be. 
But fekes the ayde of Anc^ance, 

and craitye Polycie. 
Nobylitie b^yns to fade, 

and Carters vp do fprynge, 
Then whiche, no greater plague can hap, 

nor more pernicious thynge. 
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Menakas I haue knowen my felfe, 

within this thyrtye yeare, 
Of Lordes and Auncient Gentelmen 

a hundreth dwellynge theaie, 
Of whom we Shephardes had rehefe 

fuche Gentlenes of rnynde, 
Was placed in theyr noble Hartes, 

as none is nowe to fynde. 
But Hawtynes and proude Difdayne 

hath nowe the chiefe Ellate, 
For fyr lohn Straw, and fyr lohn Cui, 

wyll not degenerate. 
And yet, they dare account them felues 

to be of Noble bludde. 
But Fiflhc bred vp, in durtye Pooles, 

wyll euer flynke of mudde. 
1 promyfe tbe Mtnalcas here, 

I wolde not them enuye. 
Yf any fpot of Gentlenes 

in Uiem I myght efpye. 
For yf tlieyr Natures gentell be, 

thoughe byrth be neuer fo bafe, 
Of Gentelmen (for mete it is) 

they ought haue name and place: 
But when by byrth, they bafe are bred, 
. and chutliflhe harte retaine. 
Though place of gentlemen thei haue 

yet churles they do remayne. 
A prouerbe oide, hath ofte ben harde 

and now full true is tryed; 
An Ape, wyll euer be an. Ape, 

thoughe purple garments hyde. 
For feldom, wyll the maftye courfe, 

the Hare or els the Deare: 
But ftyll, accordynge to his kynde. 

wyll holde, the hogge by th[eleare. 
Vnfitte are dunghill knights to feme 

the towne, with Speare in fielde: 
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Nor flrange it femes, (a sudaiti Chop) 

to leape from whyp, to thielde. 
The chiefefl man, in all our towne, 

that beares the greateH fwaye, 
Is Coridtm no kynne to me, 

a Neteherd th[e]other daye. 
This Coridon come from the Carte, 

In honour chiefe doth fytte, 
And gouemes vs: becaufe he hath 

a Crabbed, Clownilh wytte. 
Nowe fe the Churlylh Cnieltye, 

that in hys harte remayns. 
The felye Sheape yat Shephards good, 

haue fofterd vp wyth Paynes, 
And browght awaye, from Stynkyng dales 

on pleafant Hylles to feade: 
O Cruell Clownilh Coridon 

O curied Carlifh Seade : 
The fimple Shepe, confljayned he, 

theyr Failure fwete to leaue, 
And to theyr old corrupted Grade, 

enforceth them to cleaue. 
Such Shepe, as would not them obaye 

but in theyr Failure byde, 
with (cruell flames,) they did confume 

and vex on euery fyde. 
And with the fliepe, ye Shephardes good, 

(O hate fiill Hounds of Hell,) 
'ITiey did torment, and dryue them out, 

in Flaces farre to dwell. 
There dyed Daphnes for his Shepe, 

the chiefefl of them all. 
And tayre Alexis flamde in. Fyre, 

who neuer peryflhe Ihall. 
O Shephards wayle, for Daphnes deth, 

Alexis hap lament, 
And curs the force of cruell hartes, 

that them to death haue fent. 
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I, fynce I fawe fuche fynfull fyghts, 

dyd neuet lytc the Towne, 
But thought it bcfl. to take my Iheepe, 

and dwell vpon the downe, 
Wheras I lyue, a pleafaunt lyfe, 

and free from cniell handes, 
I wolde not Icaue, the plcalaunt fyelde 

for all the Townyih Landes. 
For fyth that Pryde, is placed thus, 

and Vice fet vp fo hye: 
And Craeltie doth rage fo fore, 

and men lyue all awrye: 
Thynkfte you? yat God, will long forbere, 

his fcourge, and plague to fende? 
To fuche as hym do flyll defpyfe, 

and neuer feke to mende? 
Let them be fure he wyll reuenge, 

when they thynke leafte vpon. 
Bat looke a ftonny (howre doth ryfe, 

whiche wyll fall heare anone, 
Menakas bdl we no we de parte, 

my Cottage vs fliall keepe, 
For there is rowme for the, and me, 

and eke for all our fheepe: 
Som Chednuts haue I there in (lore 

with Cheefe and pleafaunt whaye. 
God fends me Vittayles for my nedc, 

and I fynge Care awaye. 
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^ God, that guyds ye golden Globe, 
k wlier ihinyng ftiapes do dwel 
■ O thou yat throwefl the thunder thumps 
& from Heauens hye, to Hell, 
J) what wonders workes thy worthynes 
what meruayles dofte thou frame? 
What fecrete fyghts be Subiect fene 

vato thy holy name? 
A fymple Shepharde flayne of late, 
by foolylbe force of Loue, 
That had not Grace fuch fancies fond 

and Flames for to remoue. 
Appeared late, before myne eies, 

(Alas I feare to fpeake,) 
Not as he here was wont to lyue, 

wbyle Gryefe h)fm none did breake. 
But eUI Id Blacke, he clothed came 
an vgly fyght to fe : 
l/As they that for theyr due Defartes, 
with Paynes tormented be, 
My ftiepe for feare amafed ran, 
and fled from Hyll to Dale, 
And I alone remayned there, 

with countenaunce wan and pale. 
^yO Lorde (quoth I) what meanes this thyng 
is this Alexis fpryght ? 
Or is it Daphnes foule that fliowes ? 

to me this dredftill fyght, 
Or comes fome Feend of Hell abrode ? 

with feare men to torment ? 
Mq^era this? or Tifiphml 
Or i> Aleae fent ? 
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what foeuei thou art, yat thou doll com? 

Ghooft, Hagge, or Fende of Hell : 
I the commaunde by hym that lyues, 

thy name and cafe to telL 
With this, a stynkyng fmoke I fawe, 

from out his mouth to flye, 
And with that fame, his voyce did found. 

None of them all am I. 
But ons thy frende {O Melibef) 

Damdas was my name, 
Damdas I, that flcwe my felfe, 

by force of foolyflhe flame. 
Dapietas I, that dotynge dyed, 

Id fyre of vnkynde Loue; 
Dametas I, whom Deiqpey 

dyd cauie fuche ende to proue, 
The fame Dametas here I com, 

by lycens vnto the: 
For to declare the wofuU Hate. 

that happens now to me. 
{p Mdibei) take hede of Loue, 

of me Example take. 
That flewe my felfe, and liue in Heij, 

for Deiopdas fake. 
I thought that Deth ihuld me releafe 

from paynes and dolefull woe. 
But nowe ^alasj the trothe is Iryed, 

I fynde it nothynge foe, 
For looke what Payne and gryefe I felt 

when I lyued heare afore: 
With thofe I nowe tormented am, 

and with ten thoufand more. 
I meane not that I burne in loue, 

fuche foolylh toyes begon, 
But Giyefes in nombre haue I lyke 

and manye more vpon. 
O cuifed Loue, (what thulde I faye,) 

that brought me fyrlle to Payne, 
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Well, myght I ones defpyfe thy lore, 

but nowe (alas) in vayne. 
With fond Affection, I dyd flame, 

whiche nowe I mode repent. 
But all to late (alas) I wayle, 

fyth hope of Grace is fpent. 
The fickle fadynge forme, and iace, 

that ones fo muche I fowght, 
Hath made me lofe the Skyes aboue, 

and me to Hell hath browght 
Why had I Reafon delt to me? 

and coulde not Reafon vfe. 
Why gaue I Biydle to my wyll? 

when I myght well reftife. 
A wyckcd Wyll, in dede it was, 

that blynded fo my fyght. 
That made me on fiich fedyng Dufte, 

to fct my whole Delyght, 
A fonde Affection lead me then. 

When I for God dyd place, 
A Creature, caufe of all my Care, 

a fleflhye fletynge face, 
A woman Waue of Wretchednes, 

a Fateme pylde of Pryde, 
A Mate of Myfchiefe and Diftreffe, 

for whom (a Foole) I dyed. 
Thus whyle he fpake, I fawe me thought 

of Hell an vglye Fende, 
With lothfome Clawes, hym for lo clofe 

and forced him there to ende. 
And with this feme, (O Melibef^ 

farewell, ferewell, (quoth he) 
Efchewe the Blafe of feruent flames, 

Example take of me. 
My Harte with this began to rent, 

and all amafde I floode. 
O lord (quoth I) what flames be thefe 

what Rage, what Furyes woode? 
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Doth Loue procure, to wretched men 

what Bondage doth it brynge ? 
Paine here : and Payne in hfe to come. 

(O doIefiiU, dredefiiU thynge.) 
[f alenutt] I quake to heare, this Stoiye told^ 

and Meliba I fainte, 
For fuie I thought Dametas had, 

been placed lyke a Saynte. 
I thought that cruel Charons Boate, 

had myfte of hym her frayght. 
And through his deth, he mounted had 

to flarres and Heauens ftrayght 
Howe valiantly dyd he defpyfe, 

his lyfe in Bondage ledde? 
And fekyng Deth with courage hye, 

from Loue and I.adye fleddc; 
And is he thus rewarded noweP 

The ground be curfcd than, 
That fofterde v-p, fo fayre a 6icc 

that lode fo good a Man, 



% finis Egio^ quart*- 
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r Om dolefiil thing there is at band 
)i\ thy countenauDce doth declare, 
k Thy face ^ood £gort voide of blud 
W thine eies amafed flare : 
^ I Te thy teaies, howe they do flill, 
difclofe thy fecrete mynde, 
Hath Fortune frowned late on the? 
Hath Cupide ben vnkinde. 
<IFgOR. A pyteou^ thinge to be bewalyde 
a, defperate Acte of Lone, 
(O Deilenies) fuche cruell broyles 
How haue you power to moue? 
Here lyued a Ladye fayre of late, 

that Claudia men dyd call: 
Of goodly forme, yea fuche a one, 

as faire fuimounted alL 
The ftately Dames, yat in this Conrte, 

to ihowe them felues do lye. 
There was not one in all the Crewe : 

that could come Claudia nye. 
A worthy Knyght dyd loue her longer 

and for her fake did feale. 
The panges of l/oue, that happen ft.]4 

by frownyng Fortunes wheale. 

He had a Page, Valerius named, 

whom fo muche he dyd trufte, 

That all the fecrets of his Hart, 

to hym declare he mufle. 
And made hym all the onely meanes, 

to fue for his redreffe, 
And to entieate for grace to her, 
that caufed his diftrelle. 
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She whan as fyril (be &w his page 

was flrayght with hym in Loue, 
That nothynge could Vaierius face, 

from Claudias mynde remoue. 
By hym was Faujhis often harde, 

by hym his futes toke place, 
By hym he often dyd afpyre, 

to fe his Ladyes face. 
This paffed well, tyll at the length, 

Valerius fore dyd fewe, 
With many teaies befechynge her, 

his Mayfters gryefe to rewe. 
And tolde her that yf flie wolde not 

releafe, his Mayflers payne, 
He neuer wolde attempte her more, 

nor fe her ones agayne. 
She then with mafed countnaunce there 

and teares yat gufhing fell, 
Aflonyed anfwerde thus, loe nowe, 

alas I fe to well. 
Howe longe I haue deceyued ben, 

by the Valerius heare, 
I neuer yet beleued before, 

nor tyll this tyme dyd feare, 
That thou dydfte for tliy Mayfter fue 

but onely for my fake. 
And for my fyght, I euer thought, 

thou dydfte thy trauayle take. 
But nowe I fe the contrarye, 

thou nothynge caifte lor me, 
Synce fyrft thou knewfte, the fyeiye flames 

that I bane felte by the. 

Lorde howe yll, thou dofte requyte 
that I for the haue done, 

1 curfe the time, that frendlhyp fyrft, 
to (howe, I haue begon. 

lorde I the befeche let me, 
in tyme reuenged be : 
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And let hym knowe that he hate fynd, 

in this mifufynge me, 
I can not thynte, but Fortune once, 

fliall the rewarde for all, 
And vengeaunce due for thy deferts, 

in tyme fhall on the fall. 
And tell thy mailler Faujlus nowe, 

yf he wolde haue me lyue ; 
That neuer more he fewe to m^ 

this aunfwere laile I gyue ; 
And thou o Traytour vyle, 

and enmye to my lyfe, 
Abfent thy felfe from out my fyght, 

procure not greater flryfe, 
Sya.cs yat thefe teares, had beuer force 

to moue thy ftoneye harte, 
I^et neuer thefe my weryed eyes, 

fe the no more. Departe. 
This fayde, in haRe (he hieth in, 

and there doth vengeaunce call. 
And ftrake her felf, with cmel knyfe, 

and bluddye downe doth fall. 
This dolfull chaunce, whan Faujlus heaxd 

lamentynge lowde he cryes, 
And teares bis heare and doth accufe, 

thtrvniuft and craell Skies. 
And in this ragynge moode awaye, 

he {lealeth oute alone. 
And gone he is ; no man knowes where 

eche man doth for hym mone. 
Yalerius whan he doth perceyue, 

his Mayfter to be gone : 
He weepes and wailes, in piteous plight 

and forth he ronnes anone. 
No Man knowes where, he is becom, 

ibme laye the wooddes be tooke. 
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Intendynge there to code his lyf^ 

on no Man more to looke : 
The Courte lamentes, the Princeffe eke 

her felfe doth weepe for woe, 
Loe, Faujius fled, and Claudia deadb 
Valerius vanyllhed too. 



^ Finis Eghga quitiia. 
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J'eluE. J'anDtoK. 



J'llii. G^^W^ Faujhis, whom aboue the left, 
^ of Shephardes here that kepe, 
I Vpon thefe holts, ye nombre great 
\, of waightye fleefed fliepe ; 
]lIeuerhauee[lemde:andcountedeke, 
the chiefell Frende of all, 
What great milhap, what fcoui^e oi 
minde 
wgriefehath the befell? 
That hath the brought in fuch a plight 
farre from thy wonted guyfe ? 
What meanes this countenaunce all befprent 

with teres ? thefe wretched eies 
This moumynge looke, this Vellure fad 

this wrethe of Wyllow tree, 
(Vnhappy man) why dolle thou wepe 

what chaunce hath altered the? 
Tell tell, me foone, I am thy frende, 

Difclofe to me thy gryefe, 
Be not afrayde, for frendes do feme, 
to gyue theyr Frendes relyefe. 
/'anstlU!. The wofuU caufe of all my hurte, 
good Felix longe agoe, 
Thou knewfl full well : I nede not now 

by wordes to double woe, 
Synce that (alas) all hope is pad 

fynce gryefe, and I am one, 
And fynce the Lodye of my lyfe, 

(my faute) I haue forgone. 
What woldft you haue me do (oh frend?) 
to loye ? in fuch dyflres ? 
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Naye pleafures quyte I banifli here, 

and yeide to Heuynes, 
l*t gryefes torment me euermore, 

let neuer Cares awaye. 
Let neuer Fortune tume herwheale 

to gyue me blyffuU daye. 
Loue hath me fconrged: I am content 

lament not thou my ilate, 
Let fpyght on me take vengeaunce nowe 

let me be tome with hate. 
Let her enioye, her happye lyf^ 

a Flowre of golden hewe, 
A Mary. That clofeth when the Son doth fet, , 
^'^^ and fpreads with Phebus newe. 

Syth from my Garlande now is falne, 

this famoufe Flowre fwete : 
Let Wyllows wynde aboute my hed, 

(a Wrethc for Wretches mete) 
/'elub Fye Faujius, let not Fancie fonde, 

in the beare fuche a fwaye, 
Expell Affections from thy raynde, 

and dryue them quygbt awaye. 
Embrace thine Auncient Lybertie, 

let Bondage \'yle be fled ; 
Let Reafon rule, thy crafed Brayne, 

place Wyt, in Folies fteade. 
Synce Ihe is gone, what remedye? 

why fhuldefl, thou fo lament? 
Wilt thou defboy thy felf with tears 

and flie to pleafures bent? 
Gyue care to me, and I wyll fliowe 

the remedies for Loue 
That I haue learned longe agoe : 

and in my youth dyd proue. 
Such remedies as foone (hall quenche 

the flames of Cupids Fyre, 
Suche remedies as fhall delaye, 

the Rage of fonde Defyrt 
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For Faujhts yi thou folow ftyll, 

the blynded God to pleafe, 
And wylt not feke, by Reafons Rule, 

to purchafe thyne owne eafe, 
Long canll thou not thy frends enioy 

but byd them all farewelL 
And leaue thy lyfe, and giue thy foule 

todepeflfiudsofHell. 
Leaue of therfore, betymes and let 

Affection beare no fwaye, 
And now at fyril the Fyre quench 

before it further flraye, 
Eche thyng is eafely made to obaye, 

whyle it is yong and grene. 
The tender twyg, that now doth bend 

at length refufeth cleane. 
The feruent Fyre, that flamyng fyrft, 

may lytell water drenche, 
When as it hath obtayned tyme, 

whole Ryuers can not quenche: 
Foriake the Town, ^my Fauflus deare) 
• and dwell, vpon tnis playne, 
And tymc fliall heale, thy feftryng wound 

and Abfence banyfh Payne. 
Aboue all thynges fly Idlenes, 

For this doth dowble ftrength. 
To Louers flams, and makes them rage, 

tyl all be lod at length, 
Here in thes felds, are pleafaunt things 

to occupye thy brayn, 
Be hold : how fpryng reuyues agayn, 

that winter late had flayne. 
Behold: the plelaunt Hylles adoumd, 

with dyuers colours fayre, 
Geue eare to Scillas lufty fonges, 

ruioyfynge in the ayr. 
What pleafure canil thou more defyre, 

then here is for to fe : 
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Thy lully yewes, with many a lain, 

Lo: whear they wayt on the, 
Thynke not vpon that curfed face, 

that makes the thus her flaue 
But well regard the pleafaunt lyfe, 

that here thou feed me haue, 
Whan I long tyme a go, did feale, 

the flames of Cupids fyre, 
Thefe meanes Lo thou I practifed, 

to cure my fond defyre. 
I fyril wayed with my felfe, 

How fond a thyng it feamd. 
To let my heart lye there in chaynea, 

where I was nought eileamd. 
And how with flames I burnt for her, 

thai pafled nought for me, 
And how, thefe eyes encreaft my harmes 

that fyril her face did fe. 
With penfyfe heart fiill fraight with thoughts, 

I fled from thence away, 
And though that Loue bad toume my fteppea. 

yet wold I neuer ftay. 
But from that foule infectyue ayer, 

wher firft I tooke my fore, 
I hyed in had, and fliund the place, 

to fe for euer more. 
Elaclie letter that I had receyued 

from her, I caft away. 
And tokens all, I threw them down, 

to my no fmall dyfmay. 
Then bufyed I my felfe in thyngs 

that myght me mofte delyght. 
And fought the chiefll means I could, 

to helpe my weiyed fpryght. 
Somtyme I wold behold the fyelds, 

and Hylles that thou dofle fe, 
Somtinie I wold betraye the Byrds, 

that lyght on lymed tree, 
Elpecially in Shepftare tyme, 

when thicke in flockes they fiye, 
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One wold I ta&e, and to her Leg, 

a lyraed Lyne wold tye. 
And where ye flock flew thickeft, there 

I wold her cail awaye, 
She flrayght vnto the reft wold hye, 

amongft her Mates to playe. 
And preaTyng in the mydfl« of them, 

widi Lyne and Lyme, and all. 
With cleuyng wyngs, entangled &A. ■ 

they downe togyther fall, 
SoDityme I wold the lytel Fyfli: 

with bayted Hooke beguyle : 
Soratyme the craftye Foxe I wold, 

deceyue for all his wylc : 
Somtyme the Wolfe, I wold purfue, 

fomtyme the fomyng Boore : 
And whan with labour all the daye, 

my weryed Lyms were foore. 
Than reft and flepe I ftraightway fought 

no Dreames dyd me afraye : 
Tormented nought with care, I pad 

the lyngiyng nyght awaye. 
And thus I cleane forgot : in tyme, 

the dotyng Dayes I lawe. 
And freed my lelf, to my great loye, 

from Yoke of Louers Lawe. 
More of this fame, I wyll the tell, 

the next tyme here we mete, 
And ftronger Medycines wyll I gyue, 

to purge that Venym fwete. 
Beholde the Daye is flypt awaye, 

and Starres do faft appeare. 
Loe where Califlo Virgin ones, 

doth (hyne in Skies fo cleare. 
Loe where olde Cepheus walks about, 

with twynyng Serpent bye, 
We wyll no lenger'heare abyde. 

But hence wyll homwarde hye. 

Fims E^o^ fexta. 
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Trmus fliephard good and thou, 

that baft yll lucke in lone, 
The caufe of al my hurt by whom 
my futes could neuer proue. 
God neuei let that I Ihuld feeke, 
to be reuenged of the, 
For whan I might haue ben wi'h eafe, 
yet wold not fuffer me 
The Loue that I, Diana bare, 
on the to fliowe my Spyte : 
On the in whom my Ladye feyre, 

had once her whole delyght. 
If thy mylhaps do not me greue, 

My mifchieefs neuer ende. 
Thynke not/irenus that bycaufe, 

Diana was thy Trend, 
1 beare the worfer'wyl aflure thy felf 

fo bafe my Ipuc neuer femde 
That onely I-lhuld feuour her. 
but all that (he eftemde. 
Jiinn. Thou eyther art siluanus borne, 
Example for to gyue, 
To vs that know not how, 

whan Fortune frownes to lyue, 

Or els hath Nature placed in the 

fo ftrong and ftoute a m)Tide. 

Sufiyfynge not, thyne yls alone 

to beare, but meanes to fynde. 

In Mr. Hulh'acupr — though the lisnaturesuiE reguLir-— the finEArtf pant 
of the final otiKixial irapresdon down to, da tfU a faylh/ull^^', on lh> 
next pAEc arc omitted : beinE'cp'e^ented bya blanlcAuv^ lliey have been 
MippUedby Ihe kindnesj of W. A. Wright, Esq., M.£, ftoin Aa copy b 
the Ubrary of Trinity CoUege, Caitibiidge 
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That may the Griefes of others help, 

I fe thou art fa bent, 
That Fortune can the not amafe, 

For all her myfciefes ment, 
I promys 'Ca^filuarus heare, 

tyme playne in the doth (how, 
How dayly (he difcouers things, 

that era dyd meu not know. 
I can not beare the Gryefes I fealc, 

my force is all to faynt, 
I neuer could as thou canH ftynt, 

the teaies of my compiaynt, 
Diana hath procured the paynes, 

that I (hall neuer ende, 
When fyril (he faia her troth to me, 

(he kyld a faythfuU frende. 
JiftUnitn. I meruayle how ihe could fo foone, 

put the out of her mind, 
I well remembre fynce thou wenttle 

alone I dyd her fynd. 
In place that forow femde to (hape, 

where no man flood her nye, 
But onely {I vnhappy wretche,) 

that herd her wofull ciye. 
And this with teares alowde fhe layd, 

O wretche in yll tyme borne. 
\Vhat chaunce haft thou? that thus thou haft 

Sirentis fwete forlome. 
Gyue ouer pleafures now, 

Let neuer loye the pleafe, 
Seke all the cruell meanes thou canfl 

that may thy hart dyfeafe. 
Whan thou dofte hym forget I wy(h, 

all mifchifes on the lyght. 
And after death, the Fendes of Hell, 

torment thy lyuyng fprj-ght. 
Jiiltn. What man wold here beleue? 

that (he that thus could fpeake. 
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In fo fliorte tymc as I haue bene 

awaye, wolde promys breake. 
ftedfailnes and Conllancy, 

how feldome are you founde: 
In womens harts to haue your feats, 

Or long abydyng ground? 
Who looke how much more eametl they, 

at fyril theyr hearts do let, 
So much more fooner euer more, 

where late they loued, forget : 
Full well could euer I beleue, 

all women gylty of this : 
Saue her alone, in whom I iudge, 

neuer nature wrought amis : 
But (ins her maryage how flie fpeeds 

Siluan I pray the tell? 
^ilnan. Some fay (he lykes it very ill, 

and I beleue it well : 
For Delias he that hath her now, 

although he welthy be, 
Is but a lout and hath in hym, 

no hanfome qualytie : 
For as for all, fuche thynges wherin, 

we Shepehearries haue delyght, 
As in Quailing, Leaping, Singing or 

to found a Bagpype ryght : 
In all thefe thinges he is but an Affc, 

and nothyng do he can. 
They laye tys quallities but tufli. 

Its ryches makes a man : 
JSiren. What woman is that yat commeth here, 

Siluan canil thou tell? 
jSilnan. Its one hath fped as well in Loue, 

as we, I knowe her well : 
She is one of fayre Dianas frendes, 

who keeps her beails below, 
Not far from hence hi her thou maid 

Dianas State wel know. 
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She loued hear a Shephearde cald, 

Aianius longe a go : 
Who (auers one yfmmia now, 

the caufe of al her wo ; 
JSUnftJ. No place fo fyt for the as this, 

Lo heare Siluanus Hands, 
Who hath receaued lyke luck to thine 

at crael Fortunes hands, 
This company befemes the well, 

Fayr Shepheards both good deane, 
JftUnittL To the Se/uagia eke of Hope, 

Whom Loue hath fpoyled cleane ; 
A thoutande better dayes I wyfh, 

than thou haft had before, 
JSclnag. At length may better Fortune fall, 

For worfe can not be more. 
To tnifte the fayned words of men, 

Loe, thus poore women fpeeds. 
^ilnan. And men do fmarte not through your words 

but your vnconftant deeds. 
For you when earaeftlyeft you loue, 

no thyng can chaunce fo lyght. 
But yf a toye com in your Brayne, 

your mynde is altered quyght. 
If we but ones, abfent our felues, 

the ftiorteil tyme we maye, 
So muche vnconftant is your minde 

Loue foreth ftrayght awaye, 
Example take Sirenus here 

whom once Diana lovd, 
As all we know, and looke how foone 

her mynd is now removd: 
No, no, there is not one of you, 

that conftant can remayne : 
Jiilnsg. Tou iudge but of malicious hart, 

and of a laloufe biayne. 
All thyngs you do your felues efteme, 

■md men muft beare no blame. 
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Of your diffemblyng noughty deeds, 

we women beare the fhame. 
Ji^tren. Fayre Damefell yf you can perceyue 

Silnanus true doth laye 
There is not one amongfl you all, 

but doth from reafon ftraye. 
What is the caufe that women thus ? 

in theyr vnconflancye, 
Do ca{l a man from hyeft hap, 

to deepeft myferye ? 
Its nothyng els, I you affure, 

but that you know not well, 
What thing is loue, and what you haue^ 

in hand you can not tell. 
Your fyraple wyts are all to weate, 

Vnfayned loue to know, 
And therof doth foigetfulnes, 

in you fo Ihortly grow. 
jStlKaj). Sirenus iudge not fo of vs, 

our wyts be not fo bafe. 
But that we know as well as you, 

whats what in euery cafe. 
And women eke, there are ynow 

that could yf they were brought 
Te^che men to lyue, and more to loue, 

yf loue myght well be tought. 
And for all this, yet do I ihynke. 

No thyng can worfer be. 
Than womens ilate, it is the worft, 

I thynke of eche degree. 
For yf they (how but gentle words 

you thynke for loue they dye. 
And yf they fpeake not when you lift, 

than ftrayght you fay, they are hye. 
And that they ar, difdainfuU Dameg. 

and if they chaunce to talke. 
Than cownt you them for chairing Pies 

whofe tongs muft alwayes walke. 
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And yf perhaps they do forbeare, 

and Sylence chaunce to keepe, 
Than tufh. Hie is not foi company, 

Ihe is but a fymple flieepe. 
And yf they beare good wyll to one, 

then ftiayght they are iudged nought. 
And yf yll name to (bun they leaue, 

Vnconftant they are thought. 
Who nowe can pleafe thefe laloufe heads, 

the* faute is all in you. 
For women neuer wold chaunge their minds 

yf men wold ftyli be true. 
JiiiTtn. To this, I welt could anfwere you, 

but tyme doth byd me ftaye, 
And women mufl the lafl worde haue 

no man may lay them naye. 
PalTe ouer this, and let vs here, 

what lucke you haue had in lone. 
And fhowe yf euer loue of man, 

your conflaunt hart could moue. 
No fytter place can be than this, 

here maye you lafely reft, 
Thus fytting here, dedare at large, 

the lecretes of your breft. 
feilnag. Naye : lenger here we maye notbyde, 

but home we mvil awaye, 
Loe how the Son denies his Beames 

depriuyng vs of daye. 

Unis Eglogfe feptinki. 
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Ctortlian. Cocnir. 

;ethe Titan fyerce aboue 
ieames on earth do beate, 
hote reflection maks vs feale 
uer fenient heate : 
j'ery Dog, he forward flames 
Agues vp he diyues : 
ads them downe, with boylyng blud 
orten Myfers lyues. 
Loe, how the bealls, lyes vnder trees 

how all thyng feekes the (hade, 
O bleffed God, that fome defence, 

for euery hurte haft made, 
Beholde this pleafaunte Brodeleaued Beech 

and fpringing fountain cleare, 
Heare (hade ynough, here water cold 

com Cornix reft we here, 
And let vs fongs begyn to lyng, 
our purs and harts be lyghL 
We fere not we, the tomblyng world 

we breake no fleaps by nyght. 
Both place and tyme my Condon 

exhorteth me to fynge, 
Not of the wretched Loners lyues, 

but of the immortall kyoge. 
Who gyues vs pafture for our beafls 

and bleffeth our encreafe ; 
By whom, while other cark and toyle 

we lyue at home with eafe. 
Who keepes vs down, from climyng hye 
wher honour breetU debate, 
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And here hath graunted vs to lyue 

in fymple Shephards ftatc, 
A lyfe that fure doth fare exceade, 

eche other kynd of lyfe : 
O happy ftate, that doth content, 

How ferre be we from ftryfc ? 
Of hym therfore, me lyft to fynge, 

and of no wanton toyes. 
For hym to loue, and hym to prayfe, 

furmonnts all other loyes, 
O Shephards leaue Cupidoes Camp, 

the ende wherof is vyle, 
Remoue Dame Venus from your cics 

and barken here a whyle. 
A God there is, that guyds the Globe, 

and framde the fyckle Spheare, 
And placed hath, the Starres aboue, 

that we do gafe on here, 
By whom we lyue, (vnthankful beails) 

by whom we haue our health, 
By whom we gayne our happy dates 

by whom we get our wealth. 
A God : that fends vs that we nede, 

a God : that vs defends. 
A God : from whom the Angels hye, 

on mortall men attends. 
A God : of fuche a Clemende, 

that who fo hym doth loue 
Shall here be fure to reft a whylc, 

and alwayes reft aboue. 
But we, for hym do lytell care, 

His Hearts we nought efteme. 
But bunt for tbyngs that he doth hate 

moll plealaunt thofe do feme, 
(Vnthankful! rayfers) what do wc ? 

what meane we thus to ftiuye? 
From fuche a God, fo mercyfuU, 

to walke a worfer waye ? 
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Maye nought his bcnefjts procare ? 

maye nought his meicyes moue? 
Maye nothynge bynde, but nedes we muft? 

gyue hate to hym for louc ? 
O happy (ten tymes) is the man, 

(a Byrde full rare to fynde) 
That loueth God with all his har^ 

and kepes his lawes in mynde; 
He fhalbe bleft in all his works, 

and iafe in eueiy tyme, 
He (hall fwete quietnes enioye, 

whyle other finarte for Cryma 
The threatnyng chaunces of the world 

(hall neuer hym annoye. 
When Fortune frowns on foolilh men 

he fhalbe fure to ioye. 
For why ? the Aungels of the Lorde, 

fhall hym defende alwayes, 
And fet hym free, at euery hanne^ 

and hurts at all aflayes. 
Euen he that kept the Prophet lafe, 

from mouthes of Lyons wylde, 
And he that once preferued in Flags, 

the fely fuckyng Chylde, 
The God that fed, by Rauens Byll, 

the Teacher of his worde. 
Shall hym (no doubt) in fafetie keepe, 

from Famyn, Fyre, aud Sworde. 
Not he, whom Poets old hauc faynd, 

to lyue in Heauen hye, 
Embracyng Boyes : (0 fylthy thyng) 

in beaflly Lecherye. 
Nor Juno (he : (that wrinkled lade,) 

that Quene of Skyes is calde, 
Nor foleyn Safum Churly(h Chuffe, 

with Scalpe of Cancre bald. 
Nor fumyng Foole, with fyery face, 

that moues the ^ghters mynd. 
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Nor Venus flie : (that wanton wench) 

that guyds the Shoter blynd. 
Can the defende : as God wyll do, 

for they were fynruU fooles. 
Whom fyifl, ye blyud hye witted Greke 

brought in to B^rfe mens Scooles. 
No none of thefe, but God alone, 

ought worfliyp for to haue, 
For they for all theyr Honour ones, 

reft yet in ftynkyng Graue. 
Heare haft thou heard, the happy ftate 

of them that lyue in feare, 
Of God : and loue hym bed : now lyft, 

his foes reward to heai*e. 
And fyril know thou that euery man, 

that from this God doe goe, 
And folows luft, hym he acountes, 

to be his deadly foe. 
This myghty Kyng of whom we talk, 

as he is mercyfull, 
And fuEfers long, reuengyng flow, 

So when we be thus dull, 
That we wyl not perceaue in tyme, 

the goodnes of his grace, 
His fauouT ftraight, he doth withdraw 

and tournes a way his face. 
And to him felfe then doth he fey, 

How long (hall I permit 
Thefe ftubbume beailes, for to rebell ? 

and IhaJl I loue them yet, 
That hate me thus ? or haue I nede 

theyr louynge mynds to craue? 
I aflce no more but onely loue, 

and that I can not haue. 
Well, wei I wil not care for them, 

that thus do me dyfpyfe, 
Let them go lyue, euen as they lyft, 

I tume awayc myne eyes. 



(> Google 



66 

When God hath thus layd to him felf 

Then doth the braynleffe foole, 
Caft Brydle of, and out he runnes, 

neglectynge vertues Scoole, 
Then doth the Deuy! geue him lyne, 

and let him rune at large, 
And Pleafure makes his Mariner, 

to row in vyces Barge, 
Then vp the Sayles of wilfulnes. 

he hoyfes hie in baft, 
And fond Atfection blowes hym forth, 

a wynd that Pluto plaft. 
Then cuttes he fwyft, the feas of fin, 

and through the Chanell deape, 
With loyful mynd, he fleets a pace, 

whom Pleafure bryngs a fleape. 
Then who fo happy thinks hym felfe? 

who dreames of ioy but he? 
Tulh, tufh, fayeth he : to thynk of God, 

In age fuffifeth me. 
Now wil 1 paffe my pleafaimt youth, 

Such toyes becomes this age. 
And God niall followe me fayth he, 

I wyll not be his page, 
I wyll be prowd, and looke a loft, 

I wyll my bodye decke, 
■With coftly clothes, a boue my (late 

who then dare gyue me checke? 
QtotillOIL Gannents fom time, fo gard a knaue, 

that he dare mate a Knyght, 
Yet haue I fene a Nee in hemp. 

For Checking often lyght. 
Qljirnu. The Peacocks plume Ihal not me pas 

that nature finely framde 
For coulord fylkes Ihal fet me foiirth, 

that nature Ihalbe fliamde. 
My Sworde Ihal get me valiant fam^ 

I wyll be Mars out ryght, 
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And Mars you know, mull Venus haue, 

to recreate his fRryght. 
I wyll opprsffe the fymple knaue, 

ftall Slanes be Ikwfy now ? 
Nay : I wyll teache the nedy Dogges, 

with Cappe to crowche, and bow. 
Thus fereth he, and thus he lyues, 

No whyt eftymyng God, 
In health, in icy, and lullynes, 

free from the fmartyng Rod, 
But in the midft of all his mynh, 

whyle he fufpecteth leaft, 
His happy chaunce, begyns to chaunge 

and eke his fieetynge feail, 
For death (that old deuouryng Wolf) 

whom goodmen nothyng feare, 
Corns faylyng fafl, in Galley blacke, 

and whan he fpyes hym neare, 
Doth boorde hym ftrayght, and grapels fell 

And than begyns the fyght, 
In ryot leapes, as Captayne chiefe, 

and from the Maynmail ryght, 
He downward corns, and furfet than 

aflayleth by and by. 
Then vyle defeafes forward (houes, 

with paynes and gryefe therby, 
Lyfe ftands aloft, and fyghteth hard, 

but pleafure all agafte. 
Doih leaue his ore, and out he flyes, 

then death approcheth faft. 
And giues the charge fo fore, yat needs 

muft lyfe begyn to 8ye, 
Then farewell aJl. The wretched man 

with Caryen Corfe doth lye, 
Whom Deth hymfelf flyngs ouer bord, 

amyd the Seas of fyn, 
The place wber late, he fwetly fwam, 

now lyes he drowned in. 
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Contynuall tormeDt hym awaytes, 

(a Monfler vyle to telO 
That was begot of Due Deferl, 

and raygneth now in Hell, 
With gredy mouth he alwayes feeds 

vpon the Syndrownd foule, 
Whofe gredy Pawes, do neuer ceas, 

in fynfuU fluds to prowle. 
Loe. This the cnde, of euery fuche 

as here lyues luftylye 
Neglectyng God thou feell, in vyce. 

do lyue. in fyn do dye. 
What fliuld I fpeke of al theyr harms 

that happens them in lyfe ? 
Theyr Confcience prickt, theyr barren blud 

theyr toyle, their grief, theyr ftryfe, 
With mifchiefes heaped many a one, 

which they do neuer trye. 
That Loue and Feaie the myghty God, 

that rales and raynes on hye. 
To long it weare, to make difcourfe, 

and Fhebus downe defcends, 
And in the Clowdes his beams doth Hyde 

which temped fure portends, 
Looke how the beaftes begin to fling, 

and caft theys heades on hye, 
The Hearonfhew mountes aboue the clouds 

ye Crowes ech wher do cry 
All this fhowes rayn, tyme byds vs go 

com Coridon awaye, 
Take vp thy Staffe, fetch in thy beafts 

let vs go whyle we maye. 
Oorition. Comix agreed, go thou before, 

yon curfed Bull of myne 
X mull go dryue : he neuer bydes, 

among my Fathers Kyne; 

Finis Egloga octaute. 
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Epytaphes. 

C An Epytaphe of the Lorde 
Sheffeldes death. 

Hen Brulyfli broylc, and rage of war 

in Clownyfh haits began 
When Tigres ftoute, in Tanners bonde 

vnmufled all they ran, 
The Noble Sheffeyld Lord by byrth 

and of a courage good. 
By clubbilb hands, of crabbed Clowns 

there fpent his Noble blud. 
His noble byrth auayled Eot, 
his honor all was vayne, 
Amyd the preafe, of Maftye Curres, 

the valyant Lorde was flayne. 
And after fuche a forte (0 nith,) 
that who can teares fupprelTe. 
To thynke yat Dunghyll Dogs fliuld dawat 

the Floure of worthynes. 
Whyle as the rauenyng Wolues he prayed 

his gylteles lyfe to faue. 
A bluddy Butcher byg and blunt, 

a vyle vnweldy knaue 
With beaftly blow of boyllerous byll 

at hym (O Lorde) let dryue, 
And clefte his head, and fayd therwith 

(halt thou be lefte alyue? 
O Lorde that I had prefent ben, 

and Hectors force withall, 
Before that from his Carlyfli hands, 

the cTuell Byll dyd fall. 
Then (hulde that peafaunt vyle haue felt 

the clap vpon his Crowne, 
Then (huld haue dazed his dogged hart 
from dryuyng Lordes adowne. 
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Bpytapkes. 

Then fbuld my hands haue faaed th y lyfe 

good Lord whom deare I loued 
Then fhuld my hart in doutfiill cafe, 

full well to the ben proued, 
But all in vayne thy death 1 wayle, 

thy Corps in earth doth lye. 
Thy kyng and Countrey for to feme 

tiiou dydfte not feare to dye. 
Farewel good Lord, thy deth bewayle 

all fuche as well the knewe, 
And eueiye man laments thy cafe : 

and Googe thy death doth rewe. 



C An Epytaphe of M. Shelley 
Jlayne at Muffelbrough^. 

fVan Mars had moued moitall hate 
and forced fumylh heate 
And hye Bdhna had decreed, 
to fyt with Sworde in Seate, 
The Scottes vntrae with fyghtynge hand^ 

theyr promys to denye, 
AfTembled fail, and England thought, 

the trothe with them to tiyc. 
Chofe Mufcldiroughe theyr fyghlynge place 

amyd thofe barrayne fyelds 
Theyr breche of fayth, there not to try 

with trothe, but trotheles Shyeldes 
In battayle braue, and Annye flrong 

Encamped fure they laye, 
Ten Scottes to one {a dredeful thyng 

a dolfull fyghtyng daye.) 
That Englyfh men were all agafte, 

with quakyng flaues in hande. 
To fc theyr enemyes lye fo neare, 

and death with them to (lande. 
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No other remedye there was, 

but fyght it out or flye. 
And vno (huld fyrll the Onfet gyue, 

was fure therin to dye. 
Thus al diiinayde, and wrapt in feare 

with doutfull mynde they flande, 
If bcft it be, with flyght of foote, 

to ftryue or fyght of hande. 
Tyll at the length, a Captayn ftoute. 

with hawtye mynde gan fpeake. 

Cowards all, and maydly men 
of Courage faynt and weake, 

Vnworthye com of Brutus race, 

to this your manhode gon, 
And is there none you Dailardes all, 

that dare them fet vpon. 
Then Shelly all inflamed with heate 

with heate of valyaunt mynde. 
No Cowardes we, nor maydly men, 

ne yet of Daltaids kynde, 

1 wold you wyfle dyd euer com, 
but dare be bolde to trye. 

Our manhode heare, thoughe nought appeare 

but deth to all mens eye 
And with thefe wordes (O noble hart) 

no longer there he ftayde, 
But forth before them all he fprang 

as one no whyt difmayed 
With charged flaffe on fomyng horfe 

his Spuires with heeles he ftrykes, 
And foiewarde ronnes with fwiftye race, 

among the moitall Pykes 
And in this race with famous ende, 

to do his Countrey good, 
Gaue Onfet fyril vpon his Foes, 

and loit bis vitall blud. 

e Finis. 
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Epytaphes. 

C An Epyiaphe of Maijier 
Thomas Phayre. 

fHe hawtye verfe, yat Maro wrote 
made Rome to wonder muche 

And meniayle none for why the Style 
and waightynes was fuche, 
That all men iudged Pamaffus Mownt 

had clefte her felfe in twayne. 
And brought forth one, that feemd to drop 

from out Mineruaes brayne. 
But wonder more, maye Bryttayne great 

wher Phayre dyd floryfli late, 
And barreyne tong with fwete accord 

reduced to fuche eflate : 
That Virgils verfe hath greater grace 

in forrayne foote obtaynde, 
Than in his own, who whilft he lyued 

eche other Poets (laynde. 
The Noble H. Hmvarde once, 

that raught etemall feme. 
With mighty Style, did bryng a pece 

Of Virgih worke in frame, 
And Grimaold ga,\i.t the lyke attempt 

and Douglas wan the Ball, 
whofe famoufe wyt in Scottyfh ryme 

had made an ende of all. 
But all thefe lame did Phayre excell, 

I dare prefume to wryte, 
■ As muche as doth Appolloes Beames, 

the dymmeft Starre in lyght 
The enuyous fates (O pytie great, 

had great difdayne to fe, 
That vs amongfl there fhuld ramayn 

fo fyne a wyt as he. 
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And in the mydfl. oi all his toyle, 
dyd force hym hence to wende, 

And leaue a Worke vnperiyt fo, 
that neuer man fliall ende. 

^An Ejyytaphe of the Death 
^Nicolas Grimaold. 

fEhoIde this fle« 
tyng world how al things fade 
Howe eueiy thyng 
doth paffe and weare awaye, 
Eche ftate of lyfe, 
by comon couife and trade, 
Abydes no tyme, 
but bath a paflyng daye. 
For looke as lyfe, 
that plealaunt Dame hath brought 
The pleafeunt yeares, 
and dayes of luftynes, 
So Death our Foe, 
confumeth all to nought, 
Enuyeng thefe, 
with Darte doth vs oppreffe, 
And that whiche is, 
the greatefl gryfe of all, 
The gredye Giype, 
doth no eftate refpect, 
But wher he comes, 
he makes them down to fall, 
Ne flayes he at, 
the hie (haipe wytted feet 
For if that wytt, 
or worthy Eloquens, 
Or learayng deape, 
coulde moue hym to forbear^ 
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O Grimaaii then, 

thou hadfte not yet gou hence 

But heare hadefl fene, 

full many an aged yeaie. 

Ne had the Mus 

fes lofte lb fyne a Floure, 

Nor had Miners 

tui wept to leaue the fo, 

If wyfdome myght 

baue fled the fatall howre, 

Thou hadfle not yet 

ben fuffred for to go, 

A thoufande doltylh 

Geefe we myght haue fparde, 

A thoufande wytles 

heads, death might haue found 

And taken them, 

for whom no man had carde, 

And layde them lowe, 

in deepe obliuious grounde. 

But Fortune fes 

ours Fooles as old men faye 

And lets them lyue, 

and take the wyfe awaye. 

C Finis. 
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SONETTES. 
C To May/lsr Alexander NowelL 



jT He Mufes ioye, 

Sand well they may to fc, 

!^ So well theyr la= 

Jboure com to good fucceffc, 

gXiiatthey fuflap 
ned long agoe m the, 
Minerua fmyles, 
Phebus can do no lefle) 
But ouei all, 
they chyefly do reioyfe, 
That leauyng thyngs, 
which are but fond and vayne, 
Thou dyddeft chufe, 
{O good and happy choyfe) 
In &cred Scoles, 
thy luckye ycares to trayn^ 
By whiche thou haft 
obtaynde (O happy thyog) 
To leame to lyue, 
whyle other wander wyde, 
And by thy lyfe, 
to ple^e the iinmortall kyng, 
Then whiche fo good, 
nothyng can be applyed, 
Lawe gyues the gayne, 
and Phyfycke fyls the Puifc^ 
Promotions hye, 
gyues Artes to many on^ 
But this is it, 
by whiche we fcape the Cude, 
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And haue the blys 

of God, when we be gone. 

Is this but one? 

ly Scriptures for to readc? 

No, na Not talke, 

but lyfe gyues this in deade. 



C To Doctor Bale. 

fOod aged Bale : 
that with thy hoary heares 
Dofte yet perfylle, 
to tume the paynefull Booke, 
O happye man, 

that haft obtaynde fuche yeaiea^ 
And leavft not yet, 
on Papers pale to looke, 
Gyue ouer now 
to beate thy weryed brayne, 
And reft thy Pen 
that long hath laboured foore 
For aged men 
vnfyt fure is fuche paine, 
And the befeems 
to laboure now no more. 
But thou I thynke 
Don Platoes part will playe 
With Booke in hand, 
to haue thy dyeng daye. 



C Finis. 
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€ To M. Edwarde Cobham. 

^'Lde Socraiu, 

^iwhofe wyfdome dyd excell. 

And pail the reach e, 
of wyfeft in his tyme, 
Suimouiited all, 
that on the earth dyd dwell, 
That Craggye Hyls, 
of vertue hye dyd clyme, 
That Socrates, 
my Cobham dyde allowe, 
Eche man in youth, 
hym felfe in Glafle to vew, 
And wyld them oft, 
to \-fe the fame, but how t 
Not to delyght, 
in forme of iadyng hew. 
Nor to be proudc 
therof, as many be, 
But for to ftryue, 
by beautie of the mynde, 
For to adouine, 
the beautie he doth fe. 
If warlyke fonne, 
Dame Nature hym aflj^de^ 
By vertuous lyfe, 
than countenaunce for to get^ 
That fliall deface, 
the fayreft of them all, 
Suche Beautie as 
no age nor yeares wyll fret ". 
That flyes with fame, 
whan fyckle fonne doth fayle, 
Thus muche I (aye, 
that here to the prefent, 
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78 oonex 

My wordes a Glaflis 

for the to looke vpon. 

To tlie whom God, 

in tender yeares hath lent, 

A towardenes, 

that mayc be mufed vpon, 

Suche towardenes, 

as in more grauer yeares. 

Doth fure a hope, 

of greater thyngs pretende. 

Thy nob]e mynde, 

that to thy &eades appeare, 

Doth fhowe the blud, 

wherof thou doAe defcende, 

The gentlenes, 

thou vfefl. vnto all fuche. 

As fmallye haue 

deferaed good wyll of the, 

Doth fhowe the grace, 

thou hall that fure is much^ 

As euer yet, 

in any I dyd fe. 

That wyt as lype, 

as Nature weU can gyne, 

Declares a grea» 

ter hope than all the reft. 

That (hall remayne, 

to the whilll thou dofle lyu^ 

In defperate yls, 

a Medycyne euer preft. 

Thy good behauyour, 

of thy felfe in place 

Wherfoeuer that 

thou chauncell for to I^bt^ 

So much both beautie, 

mynde and wyt doth giace 

As well can be 

requyred of any wyght 
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What refteth now ? 

but onely God to prayft^ 

Of whom thou haft 

receaued thefe Gyftes of thyn^ 

So fbalt thou long, 

lyue heare with happye dayes, 

And after Death, 

the ftarrye Skyea (hall clym^ 

Let noughtye men, 

laye what they lyft to th^ 

Trade thou thy felfe, 

in feruyng hym aboue, 

No fweter fer- 

uyce can deuyfed be, 

Whom yf thou fearil, 

and faythfully doUe loue, 

Be fure no thyng, 

on earth fhall the annoye. 

Be fure he wyll, 

the from cche harme defender 

Be fure thou (halt, 

long tyme thy lyfe enioye. 

And after mas 

ny yeares to haue a bleffed code. 

C Finis. 



C (^ Edwardes of the Ckappell. 

fEuyne Camma 
that with your iacred food, 
Haue fed and fos 
fterde vp from tender yeares, 
A happye man, 
that in your fauour ftoode 
Edwards in Courte 
that can not fynde his feares 
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Your names be blefl, 

that in this prefent ^e 

So fyne a head, 

by Arte haue framed out 

Whom fome hereaf= 

ter helpt by Poets rage, 

Perchaimce maye match e, 

but none Ihall paffe (no doublV 

Plautui yf 

thou wert alyue agayne. 

That Comedies 

fo iynely dydfle endyte. 

Or Terence thou 

that with thy plelaunt brayn^ 

The hearers mynde 

on ftage dydfl much delyght. 

What wold you lay 

fyrs if you Ihould beholde, 

As I haue done 

the doyngs of this man? 

No word at all 

to fweare I duill be bolde, 

But bume with teares, 

that which with myrth began, 

1 meane your bookes, 

by which you gate your name, 

To be forgot, 

you wolde commit to flame. 

Alas I wolde 

Edwards more tell thy prayfe, 

But at thy name 

my mufe amafed ftayes. 

To L. Blundefton. 

fOme men be couns 
^ wyfe that well can talke : 
And fome becaufe 
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they can eche man begylc. 

Some forbecaufe 

they know well chefe from chalke. 

And can be fure, 

weepe who fo lyft to fmyle. 

But (Elundfton) hym 

I call the wyfeft wyght, 

Whom God gyues grace 

to rule affections ryght 

The Aun/were of L. Blundefton 
^0 the fame. 

fFfections feekes 
hygh honours frayle eftate, 
Affections doth 
the golden meane reproue. 
Affections toums 
the frendly hart to hate. 
Affections breedes 
without difcrelion Loue, 
Both wyfe and 

happye {Googe) he maye be hyght, 
Whom God gyues grace, 
to rule affections ryght. 

C To Alexander Neuell. 

fHe lytell Fylh, 
that in the ftreme doth fleet 
With brode forth Ilret- 
ched Fyns for his difporte 
When as he fpyes, 
the Fyflhes bayte fo fwete, 
In hafle he hyes, 
fearynge to com to fliortc, 
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But all to foone 

(alas) his gredy mynde, 

By rafii attempt, 

doth bryng hym to his bane, 

for where he thought 

a great relyefe to fynde, 

By hydden hookc, 

the fymple fole is tane. 

So fareth man, 

that wanders here aad theaie, 

Thynkyng no hurt 

to happen hym therbye, 

He ronnes amaype, 

to gafe on Beauties cheare, 

Takes all for golde 

that glyfters in the eye. 

And neuei leaues 

to feade by lookyng long, 

On Beauties Bayte, 

where Bondage lyes enwrapt, 

Bondage that makes 

hym to fynge an other fong, 

And makes hym curie 

the bayte that hym entrapte. 

Neudl to the, 

that louefl their wanton lookes, 

Feade on the bayte, 

but yet beware the Hookes. 

Alexander Neuells An/were to the fame. 

fT is not curfed Ci^tds Dart : 
Nor Vmus cancred Spyght, 
It is not vengeaunce of the Gods 
That wretched harts doth fmyght, 
With reftleffe rage of carefull Loue. 
No, No, thy Force alone 
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Affection fond, doth ftyr thefe flames. 

Thou caufeft vs to mone 
And waile, and curs our wretched flats. 

Our thryfe vnhappy plights, 
Our fighes, and powdred fobs with tear^ 

Our greuous gT0n)aig Sprights, 
Thy hateful Malice doth procure : 

O Fancye flamyn^ Feend 
Of Hel. For thou m outwarde fiiape, 

And colour of a frende 
Doil by thy Snares and flymed Hooks 

entrap the wounded Harts ; 
From whence thefe Hellike torments fpryn^ 

and euer greauyng Smarts. 
Whence Gripe of minde, with chaunged chere 

Whence face befmeard with teares. 
Whence thoufand mifchiefs more, wherwith 

fuche Myfers liues outweares. 
Our gafyng eyes on Bewties bayt 

do worke our endles bane. 
Our eyes I fay doo worke our woo, 

Our eyes procure our paine. 
Thete are the Traps to vexed mynds 

Here Gyns and Snares do lye. 
Here fyre and flames by Fande fcimde^ 

In breft doo broyle and frye, 
O Googe the Bayte fone fpyed is. 

Soone vewd their wanton lookes. 
WheroQ to feede, and yet to fliun, 

The priuy lurkyng hookes. 
Their pain, Their toile, Their labour is 

There There lyes endles ftrife. 
O happy than that Man account, 

Whofe well directed Lyfe 
Can fly thofe yls, which fancy ftirs, 

And lyue from Bondage free. 
A Phanix ryght on yearth (no doubte) 
A ISyrde fi3l rare to fee. 
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ff To M. Henrye Cobham, of the 
mojl bleffedjlate of Lyfe. 

fHe happyeft lyfe 
that here we haae. 
My Cobham yf 
I (hall defyne. 
The goodlyeft ftate, 
twyxte byrth and graae, 
Motl gracious 
dayes and fwetefl tyme, 
The fayrefl face, 
of fadynge Lyfe, 
Race ryghtlyeft ronne 
in ruthfiill wayes, 
The Med meanes 
to (hun all lliyfe : 
The fureft Staffe, 
in iyckle Dayes : 
I take not I 
as fome do take. 
To gape and gawne, 
for Honours hye. 
But Court and 
Cayfer to forfake, 
And lyue at home, 
full quyetlye, 
Remembreft thou ? 
what he once fayde. 
Who bad, Courte not 
in any cafe, 
For Vertue is, 
in Courte s decayed, 
And Vyce with States, 
hath chyefefl. place, 
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Not Courte but Countreye 

I do iudge. 

Is it wbeare lyes, 

the happyell lyfe, 

In Countreye growes, 

no gratynge grudge, 

In Countreye flandes 

not flurdye ftryfe, 

In Countreye, 

Bacchus hath no place, 

In Countreye 

Vefius hath defccte. 

In Countreye 

Thrafo hath no grace, 

In Countreye 

fewe of Gnatoes Secte. 

But thefe lame foure 

and many more. 

In Courte, 

thou {halt be fure to fynd^ 

For they haue vowed, 

not thence to goe, 

Bycaufe in Courte, 

dwels ydle mynde. 

In Countreye 

mayfle thou lafelye reft, 

And flye all thefe, 

yf that thou lyfte, 

The Countrey therfore, 

iudge I beft. 

Where godly lyfe, 

doth vyce refyilc, 

Where vertuous 

exercyfe with ioye, 

Doth fpende the yearea 

that are to run, 

Where Vyces fewe, 

maye the annoye, 

This lyfe is beft 

whan all is done. 
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C To Alexander Neuell of the 
bleffed State of him that 

feeles not the force of 
Cupids flames. 

tS ofte as I 
remembre with my felf, 
The Fancies fonde, 
that flame by foolylh Loue^ 
And marke the Furyes 
fell, the blynded elfe 
And Venus Ihe 
that raynes fo fore abou^ 
As ofte as I 
do fe the wofull ilate, 
Of Louers all, 
and eake their myferye. 
The ones defy= 
ryng mynde the others hate, 
Trolhe with the one, 
with the other Trechery^ 
So ofte fay I, 
that bleffed in the wyght, 
Tea^n*f//blefl, 
and double bleft agayne, 
That can by reas 
fon rule hys mynde a ryght, 
And take fuche foo- 
lylh fadynge toycs for vayne. 

•[ Alexander Neuells Awnfwere 
to the fame, 

fHe plunged mind in ftuds of griefs 
The Sences drowned quyght, 
The Hart opprefl. The flefti confumed 
The chaunged flate outright 
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The Body dryed by broylyrg bMc, 

Of preuy fchorchyng Flame. 
The doulfull Face. The countnaunce lad 

The drowping Courage tame. 
The Scaldyng fyghes. The greeuous groones 

The burning rage of fyre 
The emeft fute. The fruitles Toyle. 

The deepe and hot Defyre, 
The Braynes quight bnifd and crulht with Cares. 

The euer duryng foore. 
The very paynes of Hell it felf, 

with thoufende mifdiyefes moore, 
Which wounded Harts enflamed with Loue 

with Giyefe do ouerflow, 
And works theyr endles plage and fpight 

Tyll Death from thence do growe. 
AD thefe conclude him bled (my Goegi) 

And trible bleft agayne, 
That taught bi tract of Time can tate 

Such fadyng Toyes for vayne. 

C To Mayjireffe A. 

fYnce I fo long haue lyved in pain 
and burnt for loue of the, 
(O cruel hart) dofte thou no more 

efteame the Loue of me, 
Regardft thou not, the health of hym ? 

that the, aboue the rell 
Of Creatures all, and next to God 

hath deareft in his breft. 
Is pytie placed &om the fo farre 

is gendenes exylde? 
Had thou ben foftred in the Canes, 

of Wolues or Lyons wylde ? 
Hail thou ben fo ? why then no force, 

the leffe I meruayle I, 
Such as the Damme, fiiche is the yong 

experyence trewe doth trye. 
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Syth thou art of fo fyerce a mynd^ 

why dyd not God then place 
In the, with fuche a T^ers Hart^ 

a fowle yll fauerde face? 
Sure for no other ende but tha^ 

he lykes no I>ouers trade. 
And the theifore a ragynge Fende, 

an Angels face hath made. 
Suche one as thou, was Gorgon ones 

as auncient Poets tell. 
Who with her Beautie mazed men, 

and nowe doth raygne in Hell, 
But mercye yet, of the I craue, 

yf ought in the remayne, 
And let me not fo long the force, 

of flamyng fyre fuftayne. 
Let pytie ioynde with beautie b^ 

fo (hall I not dyfdayne, 
My bbd, my hart, my lyfe to fpende 

with toyle, with ftryfe, and payne. 
To do the good, my breath to loofe, 

yf nede fliall ib requyre. 
But for my feruyce and my payneS, 

thou gyuefl me hate for hyre. 
Well now take this for ende of all. 

I loue and thou dofle hate. 
Thou lyueft in pleafures happely. 

and I in wretched ftate. 
Paynes can not laft for euermore, 

but tyme and ende wyll tiye. 
And tyme Ihall tell me in my age. 

How youth led me awrye. 
Thy face that me tormented, fo, 

in tyme ihall fure decaye. 
And all that I do lyke or loue, 

(hall vanyih quyte awaye, 
Thy face in tyme (hall wrynclcled be, 

at whiche I (hall be glad, 
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To fee thy forme transfonned thus, 

that made me once fo fad, 
Than (haJl I blame my foly moch 

and thanke the mightyefl kyng 
That hath me faued tyll fuch a daye. 

to fe fo foade a thyng. 
And tyll that tyme I wyll keepe clofe 

my flames and let them blaf^ 
All fecretly within my brefl, 

no man on me fhall gafe. 
I wyll not trefpafle fynfully, 

for God Ihall geue me grace 
To fe ihe tyme wherin I fhall 

neglecte thy folylh face, 
And tyll that tyme adieu to thee, 

God keepe thee far from me, 
And fende thee in that place to dwell, 

that I (hall neuer fee. 



C To George Holmeden of a 
ronnynge Heade. 

fHe greateft vyce 
that happens vnto men, 
And yet a vyce, 
that many com on haue. 
As auncient Wryters 
waye with fobre Pen, 
Who gaue theyr doome, 
by force of wyfdom graue, 
The foreft mayme, 
the greateft euyll fure, 
The vyieft plague 
that Students can fuflayne, 
And that whiche mofte 
doth ygnoraunce procure. 
My Holmeden is 
to haue a ronnynge Brayne. 
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For who is he 

that leades more reftles lyfe, 

Or who can euer 

lyue more yll beflead ? 

In fyne who lyues, 

in greater Care and ftiyfe, 

Then he that hath, 

fuche an vnftedfail bedde j 

But what is this ? 

me thj-nkes I beare the fey, 

Fhyfition take, 

thine owne difeafe away. 



C To the Tranjlation of Fallingen 

fHe labour fwete, 
that I fuAaynde in the, 
(O Faiiingen) 
when I tooke Pen in hande, 
Doth greue me now, 
as ofte as I the fe, 
But halfe hewd out 
before inyne eyes to ftand^ 
For I muft needes 
(no belpe) a whyle go toyle, 
In Studyes, that 
no kynde of mufe delyghL 
And put my Plow, 
in grolTe vntylled foyle, 
And labour thus, 
with ouer weryed Spryght, 
But yf that God, 
do graunt me greater yeares. 
And take me not 
from hence, before my tyme, 
The Mufes nyne, 
the pleafeunt fynging feares 
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Shall lo enflame 

my mynde with lull to ryme, 

That Falingen 

I wyll not leaue the fo, 

But fynyfti the 

accordyng to my mynd. 

And yf it be 

my chaunce away to go. 

Let fome the ende, 

that heare remayne behynde. 

([ The Harte abfent. 

^Wete mufe tell me, 

/Sjwher is my hart becom, 

itS^For well I feele, 

it is from hence a way, 

MySences all, 

doth forrow fo benumme: 

That abfent thus, 

I can not lyue a Day. 

I know for troth, 

there is a fpecyall Place, 

"Wher as it motl, 

defyreCh for to bee: 

For Oft it leaues, 

me thus in Dolfull cafe, 

And hether commes, 

at length a gayne to me? 

Woldeft thou fo fayne, 

be tolde where is diy Hart;: 

Sir Foole in place, 

wher as it Ihuld not be: 

Tyed vp fo fall, 

that it can neuer flarte? 

Tyll Wyfdom get, 

agayne thy Lybertye: 

In place wher thou. 
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as fafe maifl dwel fwet daw? 

As may the haitc, 

ly by the Lyons paw: 

And wher for thee, 

as much be fure they palle: 

As dyd ihe mailer 

ons for MJ<^ AfTe. 

C To Alexander Neuell. 

fF thou canfl banifb Idle nes, 
Cupidoes Bowe is broke, Otad. 

And well thou mayfl dyfpyfe his bronds 

cleane void of flame and fmoke 
What moued the Kynge Agiftus ons, 

to Loue with vyle exceffe : 
The caufe at hand doth ilreight apeare 

he lyued in Idlenes. 

Finis. 

C The Aunfwere of A. Neuell to the fame. 

fHe lack of labour mayms ye mind. 
And wyt and Reafon quyght exiles. 
And Reafon Sed. Flames Fancy blind. 
And Fancy (he forthwith begnyles 
The Senfles wight : that fwiitly feils 
Through deeped fluds of vyle exces. 
Thus vice abounds. Thus vertu quails 
By meanes of drowfy Idlenes. 

C To Mayjireffe D. 

fOt from the hye Cytherion Hyll 
nor from that Ladies throne 
From whens flies forth ye winged boy 
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yat makes feme fore to grone. 
But nearer hence this token corns, 

from out the Dongeon deepe, 
Where neuer Plutto yet dyd raygne 

nor Proferpyne dyd Ileepe. 
Wheras thy faithful Seniaunt liues. 

whom duetie inoues aryght, 
To wayle that ha fo long doth lacke, 

his owne deare Mayftres fyght 

C Out of an olde Poet. 

fYe Fye, I lothe 
to fpealte wylt thou my lull, 
Compell me nowe, 
to doo fo foule an acte. 
Nay rather God 
with Flame confume to duft. 
My canyon vyle, 
then I perfourme this facte 
Let rather thoughtes, 
that long, haue weryed me ; 
Or fycknes fuche 
as Fancye fonde hath brought, 
O gap)rag Hell, 
dryne me now downe to th^ 
Let boylyng fyghes, 
confume me aJl to nought 



fNs mufynge as I fat, 
and Candle bumynge bye. 
When all were huflit I myght difcem 
a fymple felye Plye. 
<[ That flewe before myne eyes, 

with free reioyfynge Hart, 
And here and there, with wings did play 
as voyde of payne and finart, 
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d Somtyme by me (he fat, 
when (he had playdc her fyll, 

And euerwhen (he refted had 
aboute (he flyttered (lylL 

([ When I perceyued her well, 
reioyfyng in her place, 

O happye Flye quoth I, and eake, 

worme in happy cafe. 
<[ Whiche two of vs is beft ? 

1 that haue reafon ? no : 

But thou that reafon art without 
and therwith voyde of woe. 

^ I lyue and fo dofle thou, 
but I lyue all in payne, 

And Subiect am to her alas, 
that makes my Gryefe her gayne, 



(£ Thou lyueft, but feelft no gryefe, 

no Loue doth the torment, 
A happye thynge for me it were, 

If God were fo content 
That thou with Pen, wert placed here 

and I fat in thy place. 
Then I Ihuld loye as thou doft nowe 

and than (huldll wayle thy cafe. 



WHen I do heare thy name^ 
alas my hart doth lyfe : 
«-^ And feekes fouithwith to fe the ialue 

that raoft contentes myne eys. 
But when I fe thy Face, 
that hath procured my payne, 
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Then boyles my blud in euery part, 

and beates in euery vayne ? 
Thy voice when I do heare, 

then collour comes and goes, 
Some tyme as pale as Earth I looke, 

fome tyme as red as Rofe. 
If thy fweete Face do fmyle, 

then who fo well as I ? 
If thou but cafl a fcomefull looke, 

then out alas I dye. 
But ftyll I lyue in payne, 

my fortune wylleth £b. 
That I fhuld bume and thou yet know, 

no whjrtt of all my wo. 



fNhappye tonge 
why dydfte thou not confent 
— When fyrft myne eyes 
dyd vewe that Princely fiice, 
To fliow good wyll, 
that hart oppreft than ment 
And whylft tyme was, 
to fewe for prefent grace. 
O fayntyng Hart, 
why dydft thou then conceale? 
Thyne inwarde Fyers, 
that flamde in eueiy vayne, 
"Whan pytie and 
gentlenes, were bent to heale. 
Why dydfl, thou not, 
declare thy ragyng payne ? 
"When well thou mightft 
haue moued her gentle mynde, 
Why dydfte thou than, 
kepe backe thy wofull playn ? 
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Thou knewfle full well, 
redres is hard tc fynde. 
Whan in thy owue 
aSayres, thy corage faynts. 
But fynce flie is 

gon, bewaile thy grief no moore 
Synce thou thy feBe, 
wart Caufer of the Soore. 



C Oculi augent dolorem. 
Out of fyght, out of mynd. 

fHe oftener fene, the more I lufl, 
The more I luft, the more I fmart 
The more I fmart, the more I trull, 
The more I trufl, the heauyer hart. 
The heuy hart, breedes myne vnrefl. 
Thy abfence therfore, lyke I belt 

The rarer fene, the leffe in mynde, 
The leffe in mynde, the lelTer payne, 
The leffer payne, leffe giyefe I fynd. 
The leffer gryefe, the greater gayne, 
The greater gayne, the meiyer I, 
Therfore I wyfh thy fyght to flye. 

The further of, the more I ioye. 
The more I ioye, the happyer lyfe. 
The happyer lyfe, leffe hurts annoye 
The leffer hurts, pleafure mod ryfe, 
Suche pleafures lyfe, fliall I obtayne 
When Didaunce doth depart vs Iwaine 

C Finis. 
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liCcufe not God, yf fancie fond, 
\_ do moue thy foolylh brayne, 
3 To wayle for loue, for thou thy felfe, 
art caufe of all thy payne. 



fWo I-ynes Ihall tell the Gryefe 
that I by Loue fuflayne. 
I bume, I Same, I &ynt, I fiyfe, 
of Hell I feelc the payne. 

C Of the vnfortunate choyfe 
of his Valentyne. 

fHe Paynes that all the Furyes fell 
can call from Lymbo lake, 
Eche Torment of thofe Heliifli brains 
wher crawl eth mani a fnake, 
Eche mifchiefe that therin doth lye 

eche fmart that may be founde, 
Flye from thofe feendilh clawes a whyle 

with flames breake vp the grounde, 
Lyght here vpon this curfed hand, 

make here your dwellyng place, 
And plague the part, yat duril prefume 

his Mayfter to diigrace. 
Which thrull amonge a nombre of: 

fo many princelj" names. 
And wher thy Maiftres had her place 

amongfl the chiefefl Dames, 
Durfte thus prefume to leue her there 

and drawe a (Iraunger wyght, 
And by thyne owne vnhappy draught 

torment my pauled Spryght. 
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C The vnceriayntie of Lyje. 

fO vayner thing ther can be found 
amyd this vale of ftryfe, 
As Auncient men reporte haue made 
then trufte vncertayne lyfe. 
This tr[e]we we dayly fynde, 

by proofes of many yeares, 
And many tymes the trothe is tryed, 

by loffe of frendly fears, 
Hope who fo lyft in lyfe 

hath but vncertayne ftay. 
As tayle of Ele that harder held, 

dofli fooner flyde away. 
When lead we thynk therof, 

mod neare approcheth it 
And fodaynly poffes the place, 

wher lyfe before did fytt: 
How many haue byn feen, 

in Helth to go to reft, 
And yet eare mornyng tyde haue ben, 

with Cruell Death oppreft, 
How many in their meales, 

Haue loyfully ben fett, 
That fodaynly in all their Feaft^ 

hath yealded Earth theyr dett 
Syth thus the lyfe is nought, 

that in this world we truft, 
And that for all the pompe and Piyde^ 

the Bodie toumes to dull ; 
Hope for the lyfe a boue, 

whiche far furmounteth all. 
With vertuous mind await the time 
When God, for vs doth call 
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fYth Fortune fauoures not 
and al thynges backward go, 
And fyth your mynd, hath fo decreed, 
to make an end of woe. 
Syth now is no redrefle, 

but hence I muft a way, 
Farwele I waft no vayner wordes, 
I Hope for better day. 



C Of Mat/Ires D S. 

fHy fyled wordes, 
yat from thy mouth did flow 
Thy modeft looke 
with gefture of Diane. 
Thy curteous mynde, 
and al thynges framed fo> 
As anfwered well, 
vnto thy vertuous fame, 
The gentlenes 
that at thy handes I founde 
In ftraungers hou[fIe, 
all vnaquaynted I, 
Good S. hath 
my Hart to the fo bounde, 
That from the can 
it not be forced to flye, 
In pledge wherof, 
my feruyce here I gyue 
Yf thou fo wylte 
to feme the whylll I true. 
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C Of Money 



fYue Money me, take 
Frendftiyp who fo lyf^ 
For Frends are gon 
come once Aducrfytic, 
When Money yet 
remayneth lafe in Cheft, 
That quickely can the 
bryng from myfeiye, 
Fayre face fliowe frendes, 
whan ryches do habounde, 
Come tyme of proofe, 
farewell they mud awaye, 
Beleue me well, 
they are not to be founde. 
IfGodbutfende 
the once a lowrynge daye. 
Golde neuer ftaits 
afyde, but in dyftres, 
Fyndes wayes enoughe, 
to eafe thyne heuynes. 



C G<^ng towardes Spayru 

fArewcll thou fertyll foyle, 
that Brutus fyril out founde, 
When he poore foule, was driuen clean 
from out his Countrey ground. 
Tliat Northward layil thy lufty fides 

amyd the ragyng Seas. 
Whofe welthy Land doth fofter vpp, 

thy people all in eafe, 
Wliile others fcrape and carke abroad, 
:"_: .-tb&yr fymple foode to gett. 
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And felye Soules toke all for good, 

that commeth to the Net. 
Which the^ with painfull paynes do py[n]ch. 

in bairam burning Realnies : 
While we haue all with out reftreint 

a mong thy welthy ftreames. 
O bleft of God thou Pleafaunt He, 

where welth her felf doth dwell: 
Wherin my tender yeares I pad 

I byd thee now farewell. 
For Fancy dryues me forth abrod^ 

and byds me take delyght, 
In leuyng thee and ranngyng far, 

to fee fome ftraunger fyght 
And fayth I was not framed heare 

to lyue at home with eas: 
But paflynge forth for knowledge take 

to cut the fomyng feas. 

^ At Bonyuall in Fraiinct 

fFond affectyon 
wounder of my Hart, 
When wylt thou Ceafe. 
to breed my reflles payne, 
"When comes the end, 
of this my Cruell fmart : 
When (hall my force, 
beate backe thy force agayne. 
When Ihall I faye, 
this reftles rage of myne : 
By Reafon mid, 
is banylht quyght a way, 
And I efcaped, 
thefe cniell bondes of thyne: 
O flamynge feend, 
that feaked my decaye. 
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Safe thynkyng I, 
Charibdis Rage to flye, 
On Scylla Rock^ 
in Bonyuall I dye. 

C Commynge home warde out of Spayne. 

fRagyngSeas, 
and myghty Neptunes layne, 
In monftrous Hylles, 
that throweft thy felfe fo hye, 
That wyth thy fludes, 
doeft beate the fliores of Spayne : 
And breake the Ciyues, 
■hat dare thy force enuie, 
Ceafe now thy rage, 
and laye thyne Ire a fyde, 
And thou that haft, 
the gouemaunce of all, 
O myghty God, 
mant Wether Wynd and lyde, 
Tyll on my Coun- 
treye Coaft, our Anker fall. 

CTb L. Blundefton ^/B^rflA'Aw!?. 

fHe lytell Byrde, 
the tender Marlyon, 
That vfeth ofte 
vpon the Larke to piaye, 
With great reproche, 
doth (layne the mynde of man 
Ifallbetrue, 
that Wryters of her faye. 
For (he a Creature, 
maymde of Reafons parte, 
And framde to lyue 
accordynge to her kynde, 
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Doth feme to fofter 

Reafon in her Hart 

And to afpyre 

vnto Deuyner mynde. 

when Hungers rage 

flie hath exyled quyte, 

And flipped well 

as &lleth for her ftate, 

The felye Larke, 

doth tsjce by force of flyght. 

And hyes to tree, 

where as (he lodged late, 

And on the trem- 

blyng Byrde all nyght flie ftondes, 

To keepe her feete, 

from force of nyppynge colde, 

The amazed Wretche, 

within her ennemyes handes, 

And clofed fall, 

within the clafpyng holde. 

Awayteth DeaJi, 

with drowfye drowpyng Hart, 

And all the nyght 

with feare drawes on her lyfe, 

The gentle Byrde, 

whan darkenes doth depaite 

Doth not depryue, 

the felye foule of lyfe, 

Nor fylles with her 

her hungred egre bred 

But wayeng well, 

the feruyce (he hath dont 

To fpyU the Blud, 

her Nature doth deleft, 

And from fo great 

a Cryme, her felfe doth Ihuii. 

She lets her go 

and more wiui ftedfaft eye j. 

Beholds whiche way 
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(he takes with mazed flight, 

And in thofe partes 

that Daye (he neuer Syesi 

Leail on that Byrde 

agayne (he chaunce to lyght. 

Loe, Blundfton heare 

how kyndenes doth habounde, 

In felyc Soules 

where Reafon is exylde, 

This Byrde alone 

fufiyfeth to confoimde, 

The Brutylh myndes 

of men that are defyled, 

With that great Vice, 

that vyle and haynous Cryme 

Ingratitude 

(whiche fome vckyndenes caU.) 

That Poyfon Rrong 

that fpryngeth ftyll with tyme, 

Tyll at the length, 

it hath infected all. 

C The Aunfwere of L. Blundefton 
to the fame. 

fHis Mirrour left 
of this thy Byrde I fynde, 
Hath not fuche force, 
to enter in the Hert, 
To roote away 
Vnthankefulnes of minde, 
As others haue, 
the Vertues to peruert, 

(fo prone we are to Vice :) 
The Tenche by kynd 
hath Salue for euery Soore, 
And heales the may- 
med Pike in his dyflreffe. 
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Ihc Churlyih Pike 

for gentlenes therfbre, 

In his rewarde, 

doth cruellye exprelle. 

His murdriug mynde, 

his fylthy fpotted faydi. 

When hungre prickes 

to fyl! his gredye lawes, 

He grypes his poore 

Chymrgion vnto death. 

Who late to hym 

of lyfe was ODely caufe. 

Thy Merlians haue 

fewe Ayryes in our ground 

But Pikes haue Spawnes 

good ftoore in eueiy Pound. 

C To the Tune of AppelUs 

fHe nifhyng Ryuers that do run 
The valeys fweet adourned new 
That leans their Tides againft ye Sun 
with Flours frefii of fundiy hew, 
Both AIhe and Elme, and Oke fo hye, 
Do all lament my wofull crye. 

while winter blak, with hydious floitnes 
Doth fpoil ye ground of Sommers grene, 
while fpringtime fweet ye leaf returns 
That late on tree could not be fene, 
while fomer bums whUe haruell rains 
Stil flyl do rage my reflles paynes. 

No ende I find in all my fmait, 
But endles toiment I fuflayne 
Synce fyill alas, ray wofull Hart 
By fight of the was fortl to playne, 
Synce that I loft my Lybertie, 
Synce that thou madde a Slaue of me 
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My Hart that once abroade was free 
Thy Bcautie hath in durance brought 
0ns reafon lulde and guyded me, 
And how is wyt confumde with thought 
0ns I reioyfed aboue the Skye, 
And now for the I alas I dye. 

Ons I reioyfed in Companye, 
And now my chief and whole delyght 
Is from my frendes awaye to fiye 
And keepe alone my weryed fpryght 
Thy fece deuyne and my defyre, 
From Sefli hath me tranflbnned to fyrd. 

O Nature thou that fyril dyd frame, 
My Ladyes heare of pureft Golde 
Her face of Cryilall to the fame. 
Her lippes of precious Rubyes molde 
Her nedce of Alablafter whyte 
Surmoun^g far eche other Wight 

Why dydft thou not that tyme deuife 
Why dydft thou not forefe before? 
The mifchyefe that therof doth ryfe. 
And grief on grief doth heap with ftor 
To make her Hart of Wax alone. 
And not of Flynt and Marble Stone, 

O Lady (howe thy fauour yet, 
Let not thy Seruaunt dye for the 
Where Rygour rulde, let Mercy fyt 
Let Pytie Conquere Crueltie 
Let not Difdain, a Feend of Hell, 
PolTes the place, whcr Grace Ibould dwell 
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|i He fweeteft time of al the yeare 

it was when as the Sonne, 
^Had newly entred Gemini, 
J and warmynge heate begun : 
9 Whan euery tre was clothed greene^ 
and flowers fayre dyd fhow, 
And when the whyt and blowmyngo 

on Hawthorns thicke did grow, 
Whan fore I iongd to feeke a broad^ 
to fe fonie Pleafaunt fyght, 
A mid my woes and heatiye happes, 

that myght my Mynde delyght, 
Care wold not let me byde within 

but foril me foorth to go : 
And bad me feeke fume prefent helptj 

for to relyne my wo. 
Than forward went I foorth in haJle, 

to vew the gamyflit trees? 
What tyme the Son was mounted vp, 

twixt nyne and ten degrees. 
From Flowers flew fweete ayers abroad, 

delighting much my brayn, 
With fyght and fmels gan forow fade, 

and loy retume agayne. 
So that in mynde I much reioyce, 

to feele my felf fo lyght: 
For goi^ous fyghtes and odours fweet 

had new reuyued my fpiyght 
Befyde the pleafaunt Harmonye, 
that fyngyng Byrdes did make: 
Biid me pul vpp my Hart agayne, 

and forrow fone forlkke. 
For though (quoth Hea/on,) (he be gon 
on whom thy Lyfe dependes. 
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Yet fond it is to carke and care 

where there is none amendes. 
Thus foorth I went, and in the g 

I raunged heare and theare, 
Wheras I hard fuche plealkunt tunes 

as Heauen had ben neare. 
1 thynke that H Ampkion hadde, 

ben prefent ther to playe. 
Or if Sir Orpheus inyght haue held, 

his Harp, that prefent day. 
Or if Ajwlio with his Lute, 

had ftryuen to excell, 
None of them all, by Mufycke fholde, 

haue borne away the BelL 
I rather iudge the thracian wold, 

his Haipe wheiwith he played, 
Haue call a way as one whom Ire, 

had vtterly djfmayed. 
Such paffyng tunes of fundry Byrds, 

I neuer herd before. 
The further I went in the Woods. 

the noyfe relounded more. 
O happy Byrdes quoth I what lyfe, 

is tills that you do leade, 
How far from Care and myl'eiy, 

how far from Feare and dread: 
With what reioyfynge melodie, 

palTe you this fadyng Lyfe, 
While Man vnhappieft creatur Hues 

In wretched toyle and ftryfe. 
Styll foorth I went and wonderd at, 

this plefaunt Harmony. 
And gEifed at thefe lytle Fooles, 

that made fuche Melody ; 
Tyll at the length I gan to fpye, 

a ftately Lawrell tree, 
So plaft and fett in fuch a guyie, 

That as it feamed to me, 
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Dame Nature ftroue to (hew her felf 

in plantyng fuch a thyng, 
For Euen out befyde the rocke, 

a fountayne cleane did fpryng, 
Where in tiie water I beheld, 

rdembled wonderous trew, 
The Whyte and Greene of al the trees, 

adoumed late of new. 
And how in order eake they Hood, 

a goodly fyght to fe. 
And there I mi^ht difceme the Byrds 

that fonge in eueiy tree. 
To moue the Byll and ftiake the wings 

in vteryng Muficke fweete 
And heare and thear, to flye to feade, 

and eftefones theare to meete. 
Great pleafuie had I there to byde, 

and Hare vpon the Spryng, 
For why me thought it dyd furmount, 

eache other kynde of diyng. 
Now was the Son got vp aJoft, 

and raught the mydle Lyne, 
And in the Well, the Golden Gloobe, 

with flamyng Beames dyd ihyne, 
Wherof the Bryghtnes was fo great 

that I might not endure, 
Lenger to looke within the Spryng, 

whofe waters were fo pure, 
Vnwyllyng went I thence away, 

and vndemelh the tree, 
I laid me down whofe braunches brodc 

dyd keepe the Son from me. 
Thynkyng to reft me there a whyle, 

tyll fallyng fome degrees 
Syr Phebus Ihuld haue hyd hym felf, 

behynde the Ihadowyng trees, 
And then for to haue vewd the Spring, 

and marked euery place. 
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And feene yf fliere I could haue fpied 

the weepyng Biblis face. 
For fure I thynke, it was the place, 

wherein Narciffus dyed, 
Or els the Well, to which was tumd 

poore Biblis whyle (he cryed. 
But whether it was weryties, 

with labour that I tooke. 
Or Fume yat from the Spryng dyd lyfev 

wherin I late dyd looke. 
Or yf it were the fweete accorde 

that fyngyng Byrdes dyd keepe, 
Or what it was, I knowe no whit 

but I fell faa a fleepe. 
I thynke the woddy Nimphes agreed 

that I Ihuld haue this chaunce. 
And that it was theyr pleafure fo, 

to (howe me thyngs in traunce. 
Whilfte I lay thus in flumbre deepe, 

I mygtt perceyue to ftande, 
A Perfon clothed all in whyte, 

that held a Rod in hande. 
Whiche was me thought of Mafley Golde. 

I knew it very weale, 
For that was it, made Argos fleepe^ 

whyle he dyd lo (leale. 
When I perceaued by his attyre, 

that it was Mercuru 
My Hart at fyrft began to (aynt, 

yet at the length quoth I 
Thou Goddeffe Son, why ftandlle you there 

what bufmes now with thee. 
What meaneil you in thy flying weed, 

For to appeare to me. 
And therwithall my thought I (laied, 

and could no farther fpeake. 
For Feare did force my fpeech to faylev 

and Courage waxed weake. 
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conquered. 

"Which whan the fone of Maia lawe, 

he tooke me by the hand, 
Looke vp quoth he be not aSrayed: 

but boldly by me Hand, 
The Mufes all of Helicon, 

haue fent me now to thee : 
Whom thou doefl. ferae and whole you fckft 

For euei more to be. 
And thankes to the by me they fetide, 

Bycaufe thou tookeft payne. 
In theyi Affaires (a thankeles thyng) 

to occupie thy Brayne. 
Defyring thee not for to (layej 

for Momus ill report, 
But endyng that thou hafl begun, 

to fpyte the Canckred forte. 
And thynk not thou, that thou art he, 

that canft efcape Difdayne, 
The day (hall come when thankful! men, 

fhall well accept thy Paine. 
But rather lay before thyne eyes, 

the hie attemptes of thofe, 
Whofe flatly ftyle with painfull proofe, 

theyr worthy wytes difclofe, 
Marke him that thundred out ye deeds 

pf olde Anchifes fun, 
Whofe EngliCi verfe gyues Maroes grace, 

In all that he hath done, 
Whofe death the Mufes lorrow much, 

that lacke of aged dayes, 
Amongefl the common Biytons old, 

Ihould hynder Virgils prayfe. 
Mark hira yat hath wel framde a Glafle 

for dates to looke vpon, 
Whofe labour ftiews the ends of them 

that lyued long a gone, 
Marke hym that (howes ye Tragediei 

thyne owne famylyai Frende, 
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By whom ye Spaniards hawty Style 

in Englyfli Verfe is pende. 
Marke Ihefe fame three, and other moej 

whofe doyngs well are knowne, 
Whofe fayre attempts in euery place 

The flying fame hath blowne. 
Haft thou not harde, thyfelf in place 

full ofte and many a tyme, 
Lo here the Auctor lofetii grace, 

Loe here a doltylh Ryme, 
Now fyth that they haue this reward 

who pafle the euen as farre, 
As in the nyght Diana doth, 

Excel! the dimmeft Starre. 
Take thou no fcome at euyll tongs, 

what neadft thou to difdayneP 
Sjrth they whom none can well amend 

haue lyke fruyte of theyr payne. 
Moreouer yet the Ladyes nyne, 

haue all commaunded me, 
Bycaufe they know, the blynded God 

hath fome thyng peaiced the. 
To leade the foorth, a thyng to fee, 

yf all thyngs happen ryght, 
Whiche ihall gyue the occafion good, 

with ioyfuil mynde to wiyght 
To this, I wold haue anfwered fayne 

and theare began lo fpeake, 
But as my words were commyng forth 

my purpofe he dyd breake. 
Come on {quoth he) none Aunfwere now 

we maye no lenger ftaye. 
But frame thy felfe, to flye abroade, 

for hence we muft awaye. 
And here withall, on both my fydes, 

two wyngs me thought dyd growe, 
Of mighty breadth, away went he^ 

and after hym I flowe. 
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And euer as we mounted vp, 

I lOokte vpon my wyngs, 
And prowde I was, me thought to fee 

fuche vnacquaynted thyngs. 
Tyll foorth we flcwe, my Guyde and I, 

with mowntyng flyght apace, 
Beholdyng Ryuers, woods, and Hylles 

and many a goodly place. 
Till at the length methought I might 

a Goi^ous Caftell fpye, 
Thear downe began my guyd to fall, 

and downward eake fell I, 
Lo heare the place where you muft light 

Gan Mercury to laye, 
Farwell and note what thou dooft fe, 

for I mull hence away. 
And with this lame a way flewe he, 

and lefte me there alone, 
Wher as with Feare a mafde I flood, 

and thus began to mone. 
Alas where am I now become, 

what Curfed Chaunce hath blown. 
Me from the place where I was breii, 

to Countreis heare vnknown, 
What ment that fell vnhappy Feend, 

that Maia brought to lyght. 
To bring me from my Hartes defyre, 

to fee thys doiefull fyght. 
Vnhappy Wretche, I wolde I hadde, 

his Perfon heare in hand, 
Then ftiuld I wreak mine Ire of him. 

that brought me to this Land. 
But all to late alas I wy(h, 

for words auayle not nowe, 
Tis beft to leame, what place it is, 

and yet I knowe not howe. 
Alas tliat here were Ftholonu, 

with Compafle Globe in hande, 



i„M(> Google 



»»4 Cupido 

Whofe Arte Ihuld (howe rae true the placc^ 

and Clymate where I ilande, 
Well yet what foeuer chaunce theron 

whatfoeuer Realme it be, 
Yon Caaell wyll I vyfyte fure, 

hap what hap wyll to me. 
Thus much me thought alone I fpoke 

and then I forewarde went, 
And curfed eke an hundred folde, 

them that me thyther fent 
Thus to the Caaell, ftrayght I came, 

whichc when I vewde aboute. 
And fawe the worlcmanftiyp therof 

full gorgeouflye fet oute. 
I entred in, with fearefuU Harte, 

muche doutyng howe to fpeedc. 
But euer hope of happye chaunce, 

my heauye Hart dyd feede. 
Wyde was the Courte and large within 

the walles were rayfed hye, 
And all engraued with Storyes fayre 

of coftlye Imagrye. 
There myght I fe, with wondrous Arte, 

the Picture porturde playne, 
Of olde Orion Hunter good, 

whom Scorpions vyle had flayne. 
And by hym ftoode his Boripeaie and 

his other Inflniments, 
His Net, his Darte, his Courlar, and 

his Hunters reftyng Tents. 
And vnder hym was wiytten fayre. 

in Letters all of Golde. 
Here lies he flain, with Scorpions fting, 

vnhappy wretche that wolde, 
Haue forced the Ladye of this forte 

with flayne of Royaltie. 
To haue confented to his wyll, 

in fylthyc Lecheiye. 
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Wherfore beware that enters here, 

what foeuer man thou art? 
Accounte thy felfe but loft, yf that 

thou bearfle a lecherous Hart. 
When I had vewd thefe wrytten lines 

and markde the Storye well, 
I ioyed muche, for why I knew, 

Diana there dyd dwell. 
Diana fhe that GoddefTe is, 

of Virgyns (acred mynde, 
Ey whom Orion Hunter wylde, 

his Fatall ende dyd fynde. 
Next vnto hym, I myght beholde, 

Adeon wofiill wyght, 
In what a manner, all to tome. 

his cruell Dogs hjTn dyght 
There might be feene, theyr gredye mouths 

with Maifters bind embrued, 
And all his owne vnhappye men, 

that faft theyr Lorde purfued. 
And many Storyes more there war 

engraued ; to long to tell 
What fearefiill haps to many men, 

for lull vncleane befell. 
Thus as I ftoode with mufyng mind 

beholdyng all thyngs theare, 
In ruflieth at the Gate behynde 

a Pofl. with heauy cheare. 
Into the Hall with hafte he hyes 

and after folowed I, 
To here what kynde of Newes he brought 

or what he ment therby. 
He paflyng through the Hall in hafte, 

at entraunce neuer ftayed. 
But blowyng faft for want of breath, 

as one almofte difmayed. 
_ j^pproCht in Erefence to the fyght 
«jf chafte Dianaes face. 
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That all encompafte rounde aboute 

with Vii^yns in that place, 
In loftye Chayre of hye eflate 

rtyd fyt, all clothde in whyle, 
Of Sylucr hewe, that (hynyng gaue, 

me thought, a gorgeous fyght 
There dyd I fe, fayre Dido Queene 

and (ayre Hifiphile, 
And next to them Lucretia fat, 

and chafle Pmelope. 
But thefe fame foure, no Bowes dyd beare 

for Virgyns facred flate, 
They had forfaken long ago, 

and ioynde with faythfiiU Mate. 
On the other fyde, fat all the forte 

of fayre Dianaes trayne, 
Whofe trade with toyle ainongft the woods 

was euer bent to payne. 
Whofe (acred minds, were ner defyld 

with any wanton luR, 
Whiche neuer could the fyckle ftate, 

of Louers fancye tmfte. 
The chyefe of them was Ifmenis, 

Whom beft Diana loued, 
And next in place fat Hyate, 

whom neuer Fancye moued. 
Next vnto them lat Nip/ia fayre, 

a Gemme of Chaftyte, 
And next to her fat Pkyale, 

not bafeft in degree, 
Jehynde them all, of paflyng forme, 

fayre Rhanis held her place, 
ind nye to her I myght difceme 

Dame Plecas (hynyng face, 
Thefe Pryncely Nymphes accompanyed 

Diana in her Baynes, 
Vliyle as in (hape of Stagge poore wretche 

AcUoii had his paynes, 
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Aboue them all I myght beholde, 

as placed before the reft, 
Hipolitus whom Phedraes fpyte ? 

moil Cruelly had dreft. 
Hipolitus the vnfpotted Pearle ; 

of pure Virgioitie, 
Whofe noble Hart culd not agre, 

to flepdames vyilany. 
Next vnto hym (at Continence, 

and next was Labour placed ? 
Of bodie bygge and ftrong he was, 

and fomwhat Crabtre faced. 
Next hym was placed Abllinence, 

a leane vnwyldy wyght, 
Whofe Diet thyn had banilht cleanc, 

all fond and vayne delyght 
A Thoufand more me thought ther war 

whofe names I dyd not know, 
And yf I did to longe it were, 

in Verfes them to fiiow. 
Down of his knees the meifenger 

before them al doth fall, 
And vnto chafl Diana thear, 

for fuccour thus doth call. 
O Goddeffe chiefe of Chaftitie, 

and Sacred Virgins mynd: 
Let Pitie from your noble Hart : 

redrefle for Mifers fynd. 
Let not our weryed Hartes fuftainc, 

fuche wrongful! Tyranye ? 
Quench quickly now the fyrie flames 

of open Iniurye. 
This fayd for Feare he ftaied awhyle^ 

and than began agayne, 
A mighty Prynce (quoth he) is com, 

with great vnruly trayne. 
All armed well at euery poynt 

(adredefullfyghttofe:) 
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And eueiy man in feates of amies, 

ryght flcylfuU all they be. 
The Captaine chyfe in Charyot lyde 

with pompe and flately Piyde : 
With Bow in hand of gliflering gold. 

and Quyuerby hisfyde. 
Wher many a (haft full fharp doth ly: 

and many a raortall Dane, 
That hath with poyfoned force deftroid, 

Full many a yealdyng Harte. 
He entred hath within your Realme, 

and taken many a Forte, 
Hath (akte them all, and fpoylde ihem quyte 

and flayne a wondrous forte. 
In (Iraungeft guyfe, ior where he (hoots 

the wounde doth fefter (lyll 
And all the Surgians that we haue 

can not remoue the yli, 
In lytell tyme the gryefe fo fore, 

doth growe in euery parte, 
Deftraynyng through the venomed vaines 

doth fo torment the Hart. 
That fome to ryd them felues therol 

in fluds full deepe they leape, 
Xnd drown them felues fom downward falles 

from Houfes hye by heape, 
Some Anker caft on crofled Bcames 

to ryd them felues from (Iryie, 
And hang them felues mil thycke on trees 

to ende a wretched lyfe. 
And they whofe fearefuU raynds dare not 

thus make an ende of wo, 
With greuous flames, confumyngc long 
yr lyfe at length forgo, 
lere the Somme of all I haue, 
' Tygre vs anoyes, 
;niellye hath fpoyled vs, 
ill our wonted ioye.h 
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Whom yf your Grace do not repuls. 

and fynde fome prefent ilaye, 
Vndoubtedly he wyll wyn this Realms, 

and take vs all awaye. 
At this, the Ladyes all amazde 

for feare dyd looke full pale, 
And all beheld with mazed eyes, 

the Wretche that tolde the tale. 
Tyll at the length Hipolitus 

of Hart and courage hye, 
Nothyng abafhde, with fodain newes 

began thus to reply e. 
CaHe fere away, faire Dames (quoth he) 

difmaye your felues no more, 
I know by whom this mifchief fpiyi^ 

and knOw a helpe therfore. 
It is not fuche a dredefiill Wyght, 

as he doth here reporte, 
That entred is within thefe partes, 

and plagues the fymple forte. 
Nor is his force fo great to feare, 

I know it I full well : 
It is the fcomfull blynded Boy, 

that neare lo vs doth dwell. 
Whom Mars long tyme a go begott, 

of that Lafciuious dame ; 
That Linckt in Chaines for Lechery, 

receaued an open Ihame, 
A difobedienc blynded Foole, 

that durfl prefume to turne : 
His dartes agaynft his mother ons, 

and caufd her fore to bume. 
An auncient foo r to all this Court, 

Of long tyme he hath ben : 
And hath attempted euermore, 

by this : Renowne to wyn. 
His cniell Hart, of Pitie voyed, 

doth fpare no kynd of age : 
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But tender youth and dotyng age, 

he flrykes in fiiryous rage. 
And laughes to fcorne the fely foule) 

that he hath wounded fo, 
No Fine appoynted of theyr ils, 

no end of al theyr wo. 
But fyns he hath prefumed thus, 

to entre heare in Place, 
And heare to threten Conquefls thus, 

agaynd Dianaes Grace, 
Let him be fure his loftie Myndc, 

this deade ftiall foone repent. 
If that your grace do here agre, 

with Fre and full concent. 
To naakc me Cheftain of this Charge 

and whom I lyll. to chofe, 
If Prifoner heare I layng hym not, 

Let me mync Honour lofe. 
And there he ceafde with ioyfull looks 

the Ladyes fmyled all, 
And thorough his wordes they hoaped foone 

to fe Cu^oes fall. 
With heauenly voice Diana thear, 

as chyefe aboue the red : 
This wife her words began to frame, 

From out her (acred breft. 
My good Hipolitus quoth (he, 

whofe true and faythfull mynd : 
In doubtfull daunger often I, 

do alwayes redy fynd. 
For to reuenge the cankred rage, 

of all my fpytfull foes. 
Thou he from whofe vnfpotted hart, 

the fluddes of vertue flowes, 
whofe feruife long hath ben aproued, 

within this court of myoe, 
Reftrayne this boyes vnruiy rage, 

by valyant means of thyne, 
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I geue the leaue and thee appoint 

my cheyf Lieutenant here, 
Chufe whom you vrilt take whom you lyfl, 

thou nedeft no whit to feare. 
With this he rofe from out his place, 

and lok)^ge round a bout ; 
Chofe AbJHnerue and Contitiertce, 

with Labour Captayne (lout 
And with thefe thre he tooke his leaue 

ofalithe Ladyes there, 
Who doubtyng of his fafe returae, 

let fall full many a teaie. 
He lefte them theare in heauynes, 

and made no more delaye, 
But outward went and toward ye Campe, 

he tooke the nearefl. way. 
With this the Queenes commyfTion flraight 

was fent abroad in hafle. 
To rayfe vp fouldiars round about, 

and with theyr Captayne plafle. 
To bring them foorth and marching on, 

Hipoliius to meet. 
Than founded Trumpetes al a broad, 

and Drumes in euery ftreaL 
And fouldiears good lyke fwarmes of Bee^ 

theyr Captains preafe about 
All armed braue in Corfletes white, 

they march with courage flout 
And forward e Ihoue, till at the length 

where as theyr marfhall lyes, 
They fynd the place the ioifuU founds, 

Do mount aboue the fkyes. 
Hipoliius receaued tbem all, 

with woordes of plelaunt cheare. 
And placith them in good aray, 

bycaufe the camp was neare. 
Three Battails big of them he frams, 

and of the Rereward [? Vanguard] ftron^^ 
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Hath Labour charge who (Icppeth foorth, 

before the flatlye thronge : 
And Captayn of the reare ward next, 

was placed abflinens. 
And loind to him for Folicie, 

was Captayne Continence : 
The Battayle mayne Htpolittts, 

him felfe did chufe to guyd. 
And in the formed front therof, 

on Courfer fayre doth ryde : 
The Trumpets found march on apace, 

and Dromes the fame do ftryke. 
Then forward moues ye Array great, 

In order Martiall lyke. 
I cam behynde (me thought) and beft, 

it feamed then to me : 
To vew the dynt of dreedfuU fword, 

and feyghter none to be. 
Thie Spies were fent abroad to vew, 

the place where Cupide lay : 
A longed a Ryuer fayre and broad, 

they fpye a pleafaunt way, 
Which waye they tooke and paffynge foorth, 

at length apeares a plaine: 
Both large and vaft wher lyes ye rowt, 

of Cruell Cupides trayne. 
Thus told the fpyes we onward hye, 

and ftrayght in fyght we haue, 
The ferfuU Ihow of all our Foes, 

and dredfull army braue. 
The firil yat marched from Cuptdes Camp 

was drowfy Idlmes. 
The chyefeft frend that loue had then, 

the next was vyle Eccces. 
A Lubbour great, mithapen moil. 

of all that thear I law. 
As much I thynk in quaniitie, 

as horfes fyxe can draw. 
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A myghty face both broad and flat, 

and all with Rubies fet ; 
Muche nofed lyke a Turky Cocke, 

with teth as blacke as Get. 
A Belye byg, fall tnift with guts, 

and Pellels two, lyke Poftes, 
A knaue fall fquare in euery poynt, 

A Piyrce of dronken Ooftes. 
Vpon a Camell couched hye, 

for Horfe coulde none hym bears, 
A mighty StafTe in hande he had, 

his Foes a farre to feare. 
Behynde them all, the blynded God, 

doth com in Charyot fayre, 
With ragyng flames flong rounde about 

he peftres all the ayre. 
And after hym, for tryumphe leades 

a thoufande wounded Harts, 
That gufli abrode hot flreams of blud 

new perfed with his Dartes, 
The army redy for to meete 

and all at poynt to fyght, 
Hipolitus with lufty cheare 

and with a nobie Spryght. 
His Souldiers to encourage. Thus 

his wordes begyns to place. 
My vajyaunt fiends and Subiects all 

of Chad Dianaes Grace, 
whofe noble Harts were neuer tlaind 

with fpot of Daftards mynd, 
Behold our eoemyes here at hande, 

behold yon coward blynd. 
Of lytje force, comparde with you, 

howe in a fond araye. 
They (Iragle out no ordre dewe, 

obfemed in theyr waye. 
Behold what goodly Guyds they haue 

to goueme them withal!. 
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That neuer knew what fighting ment 

but lyue to Venus thralL 
Maike hym that guyds the rerewarde there 

that vyle deformed Churle, 
Whofe foggy Mates, with paunches fydc 

do thy eke aboute him whurle. 
And he that formoft hether corns 

loe what a handfome Squyi-e, 
Sure full vnapt to kepe the feld^ 

more fyt to fyt by the fyre. 
In fyne lo Victorye at hande 

with hye tiyumphant Crowne, 
Bent for to fpoyle our Foes of Fame, 

and cafl. theyr Glorye downe, 
Fyght therfore how courageouflye, 

and ryd your frendes of feare, 
Declare your Manhod valyauntly, 

and let your Harts appeare. 
With this the founde begyns to mount 

and noyfe hye to ryfe, 
And warlyke tunes begyn to dafli, 

them felues agaynll the Skyes. 
The Canons Cracke, begins to roore 

and Darts fiill thycke they fiye 
And couerd thycke, the armyes both, 

and franide a Counter Skye. 
And now the Battayls both be ioynde 

with (Iroke of Hande to trye. 
The quarrell iuft and for to fynde, 

where Victorye doth lye, 
The Souldyers all of IdUites 

where Labour corns, do fall, 
And wounded fore, by force of hym, 

all bathde in blud, they fpralL 
Hym felfe alone with Idlettes 

nowe hande to hande doth fyght 
And after many a mortall wounde, 

deftroyes the felye wyght. 
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Then loynes with him Syr AbJKnena 

with ayde and fuccoure newe. 
And both vpon the grefye Hoalle, 

of Glottonye they Sewe. 
The Captayn doth aduauDce hymfelf 

with Abflinetu! to meete, 
The vnweldy Creature fmitten there 

is tombled vnder feete. 
Then Fancie flyes Inconlmeme 

and all Cupidoes frendes, 
Beholdynge Fortune thus to frowne, 

by flyght them felfe defendes. 
Cupido whan he fees hym(elfe, 

thus fpoylde of all his ayde, 
The chyef Supporters of his Courte, 

fo fodaynly decayde. 
Bad tume his Charyottes than with hafte 

and fall away he flyes, 
Amongft the challe Hipoliiiis 

on fwyftye Courfer hyes, 
Than all with love they after nin, 

downe thycke the enemyes fall. 
The blinded boy, for fuccour tlraight 

to Venus hye doth call, 
But all his cryes auayleth not, 

his Foes hym fall purfewe, 
The dryuer of his Charyot foone, 

Hipolitus there flewe. 
And down from Horfe, the wretche doth fall 

The horfes fpoyJd of guyde, 
A Souldier (loute ol Reafons bande, 

is wylled there to ryde. 
Who tur[n]yng Raynes another wayc 

reftrayns hym of his flyght, 
His Honours loA and taken thus, 

Cupide in dolfull plyght. 
Thefe wordes with tremblyng voyce began 

fyth Fortune thus quoth he, 
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Hath giuen her doome from doubtful] breft 

and tumd her Grace from me. 
Syth that the mod miffortune nowe, 

that euer I could fynd, 
Hath chaunced to me and Myfer I, 

by Deftenyes aflygnde. 
Am Captyue heare, confydre yet, 

what Fortune myght haue wrought 
And made a Conquerer of me, 
and you in Bondage brought 
Confydre yet the wofull plyght, 

wherin you had remaynd. 
If that the Gods my happy (late, 

had not fo fore difdaynd, 
And by your Gryef, than mefure mine 

ftiowe mercye in this cafe, 
That Conquerour commended is, 

who gjTies to pytie place. 
The cruell mynd difprayfed is, 

In euery kynd of ftate, 
No man fo hauty lyues on earth, 

but ons may fynd his mate. 
Thefe wordes Hipolitm I fpeake, 

to bread no farther ftryfe, 
I fpeake not this of malyce heare, 

my fute is for my Ij'fe, 
Syth Fortune thus hath fauord you, 

graunt this my fmall requefl., 
And let me lyue yf mercy dwell, 

within your Noble brefl. 
By this tyme Morpheus had difperft 

the drowfy Clowd of fleape, 
And from my braynes the quyet trauncCi 

began full fall to Creape. 
And dounward fell. I waked therwith 

and lokyng round a bout, 

Long tyme I mufed where I was, 

my mynd was flyl in doubt 
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conquered. 

Till at the length I vewde the tree, 

and place where as I fat. 
And well beheld the pleafaunt Spryng 

* that late I wondred at. 
I fawe befyde the Golden Globe, 

of Phebus (hynyng bryght, 
That Weftwarde halfe, dyd hyde his face 

approchyng fail the nyght. 
Eche Byrde began to flurowd hymfelf 

in tree to take his red 
And ceafte the pleafaunt tunes yat late 

proceaded from theyr Breafle. 
I homewarde went, and left them aU, 

and reflles all that nyght, 
I mufynge laye, tonnented thus, 

with fond lanientyng fpryght. 
When Fhebus rofe to paffe the tyme, 

and paffe ray gryefe awaye 
I toke my Pen and pend the Dreame 

that made my Mtifes (laye. 
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